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HISTORY or BENIGNUS. 


' CHAP. cv. 


N E torrid ſcorchings of midſum- 


1 mer (continued the gentleman) 
are wonderfully inauſpieious to both 


man and beaſt in certain diſtempers 
which affect the cerebellum: under 
theſe, the dog froths at the mouth; the 
bull bellows to Boreas for air; and the 


violent writer, and violent reader, are 
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both ready for the whip" and ſtraight 
waiſtcoat. But when the fierceneſs of 
the day is over, and the world is kept 
from fainting, at the ſame time that 
vegetation is recovered from her ſwoon, 
by the night breezes, it is as likely 
a time for an interval, as any in the 

whole year. a 
It was, as I remember, upon an 
evening of this kind (when I had 
paſſed the hours of noon in all the 
furor of ſyſtematic madneſs), that I 
Vas walking at the back of my par- 
ſonage, in the meadow ; when my ear 
was attracted by the voice of a perſon 
giving thanks. The God of grace 
reward your worthineſs !“ ſaid the 
voice. I looked over. the hedge, and 
by the help of a glaſs, which the Com- 
mentators obliged me to ufe, I caſt 
my eye upon two figures very oppo- 
ſuely diſpoſed. The one, a courteous 
hale 
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 bale/ looking man, vas" binding bis 
handkerchief pretty hard rbu7n the 
knee of the other, which was neither 
more or leſs than a horſe, that had, 
as I afterwards found, juſt before 
thrown his rider the very man, WhO 
was now mpegs in ſo n an 
aſice! sing 1: err 21371 ba; 
He no ſooner n me, than 
he begged: earneſtly that I would ſtep 
over. the hedge, and hold the bridle. 
This I did at the coſt of firlt tumbling: 
into the ditch, which wy dimneſs pre-' 
vented me from ſeeing on the other 
ſide, and for which fall as well as 4 
thouſand ober blunders) I may thank 

ſyſtems, Mr. Preſident. + 
Ihe owner of the beaſt now Nene 
to ſtrip, and, with the fore-flap of his 
coat, to rub the blood from the noſ- 
trils, and the dirt from the forehead 
of the creature ; and laſtly, in a voice 
RS B 2 (where 
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(here tendernels ſoltenged rebate) this: 
ſpoke to the hre. 

And wert thou. affrighted ; dias "IR 
fart. aſide from thy path, for that 
thou ſaweſt rags. and wretchedneſs 
in the way of thy on going? See 
vrhat thou haſt got by it. That fall, 
and theſe ſmarting teſtimonies of it, 

are ſo many judgments upon thy 
barbatity. So may every. wreteh fall; 
ſo. may every; wietch meet a fate like 
thine — Oh thou unkindly beaſt Who 
turneth from that through pride, to 
which he ought through ſenſibility 
to approach. And yet thou wert not 
wont to be ſo cruel, and ſo hard- 
hearted, neither: from my firſt put- 
ting tbe bit into thy mouth, even 
unto this day, have I found no blame 
in thee, till this hour. On the con- 
trary, whenever I have eaſed the tra- 

We or the _ upon thy back, 
al thou, 
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thou, as if ſenſible of the gentle taſk 
in which I had engaged thee, would 
ſtep, as if on à ſhoe of filk, and tread 
(even in the moſt uneven paths) as 
thou wert I upon a carpet of 
velvet. * '8 
For this one time 1 will heal thy 
bruiſes, paty, and pardon thee—but— 
1 charge thee to-confider my-elemeney, 
and fin no more; for in the, day that 
thou inſulteſt misfortune a yrs —_ 
thou ſhalt ſurely die, 
lt was not till this moment that 
J difcovered a very poor creature of 
the female ſex, fitting in a penſive 
. poſture, with a ſmall ſcrip by her fide, 
and a baby neſtled in the foftneſs of 
ſlumber within her boſom; a boſom, 
which in defiance of her circumſtances, 
was white as ſnow. - Pray, faid I to 
the horſeman, who is that young wo- 
man at the border of the bank? V 
B 3 ſhe 
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the 5s, 1 really know not, replied the 
ſtranger; but -whar ſhe is appeared to 
me ſo manifeſt a little while ago, that I 
was diſmounting to relieve her, when 
this cruel animal (pointing to his 
horſe) affected to be frightened, flew 
out of the road; and; as you fee, got a 
broken knee and a bloody noſe for his 
pains ; for nich though I love him 
_ tenderly, I am not ſorry: however, if 
you will continue to hold his bridle— 
as there is no truſting to man or beaſt, 
when the devil has once got poſſtſſion 
of him —I will no go and perform niy 
_— ut Jam 1d Hons a0 
Saying this, the e e een 


the young woman, gave ſomething 
from . uy and neee re- 
8 E inp 
''C bebe to know what The /a#d. 
1 know not, my friend, any thing about 
"_ replied the horſeman, and the only 
words 


L1BERAL OPINIONS. 7 
words 1 ever heard. her utter, were de- 
ſigned to thank me for not ſuffering my 
horſe to run over her, as the laid faint- 
ing along the road. | 
But had you, ſaid 1 to the ſtranger, 
fo little _ curiofity as not to inform 
yourſelf cf her hiſtory? + I had fo little 
cruelty, ſo little impertinence, anſwered 
he; I offered as much as my circum- 


- ſtances allowed; I gave her the mo- 


dicum I could ſpare, and that was too 
little a recompence for what ſhe gave 
me in return. What did ſhe give you? 
A tear, ſaid the man: lookee— tis ſtill 
upon the back of my hand, verging 
to the very finger that brought my 
tribute money from the purſe; and 
there it ſhall remain: the heart from 
-whence it roſe, conſecrated it, ere it 
fell: I will not wipe it away; it will 
teach me Jenſibilily. How cameſt thou, 
pd friend, ſaid I, by theſe peculiariſen- 

ö. B 4 timents? 
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 timents ? By when. wert n _ 


aan 

By Nature, ceplled * man. 

Whoſe ſyſtem haſt thou ſtudied "iy 

The ſyſtem. of Nature, ſaid he. 

He had now got his foot again within 
the ſtirrup, and thanking me for the 
trouble I had taken, was preparing to 
go forward, As it was a fine ev. ning, 
I requeſted him to go ſlowly, that I 
might enjoy the * of ſo ſingular 
a character. 

With the moſt eaſy 1 a 
 complacence imaginable, he diſmounted, 
joined by my fide, and led the, horſe 
in his hand. Within a few paces we 
ſaw a boy with a hat in his hand, and in 
it a bird's neſt, which he had juſt taken 
filled with young: juſt as we paſſed 
bim, he took one of the callow crea- 
tures from the hat, toſſed it into the air, 
and then let it cruſh itſelf againſt the 
| | ground. 
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ground. My companion threw the 
bridle into my hand, and ran to the 


boy without ſpeaking; whom after 


Having held for a confiderable while 
ſuſpended by the leg, he thraſhed hand- 
ſomely with his whip, threw him upon 
the graſs, and left him. | 


' Wherefore did you beat the boy ſo 


ſeverely, ſaid I? 
Poor the fake of my hy fem, rejoined 
the ſtranger. 
Preſently we took notice of a perſon, 


who (though having loſt one of his 


arms) was extricating a lamb from the 
brambles, partly with his: left hand, 
and partly with the ſtump of his right : 
my companion hurried away to the 
man with inconceivable eagerneſs— 
affiſted in the bufineſs—ſhook the 
maimed ſoldier (for ſuch he was) very 
cordially by the hand, and gave him 
r. 


. 
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And what is all tis, ſaidl? 

It is my SysTEM, anſwered the 
*; tim it is my SysTEM : the only 
rational one in the world: the Syſtem 
of Nature. | 
It was now almoſt twilight, and I 

was about to bid him adieu, not a 
little ſtruck with the ſketch he had 
exhibited of his temper. | At this in- 
ſtant a hare, purſued by a neighbour- 
ing dog, croſſed our path. The ſtranger 
threw his whip at the dog, with the 
utmoſt violence, and ſnapt the leg 
bone; then rubbing his hands joyouſly 
together, ſkipt about, and ſeemed infi- 
nitely delighted. 
And pray what taught thee. this ac- 
tion, I exclaimed ? 

My SYSTEM. ſaid the man (in A 
tone elevated at leaſt three. full notes 
| above his former articulation | ). 


4 
: 2 4 * * 


It 
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It began about this time to lighten: 
che thunder ran along the ſkies, and 
the hemiſphere was in a blaze. The 
ſtranger made a dead pauſe — folded 
his arms together dropt upon his 
knee — bowed his head even to the 
earth, and went on. Rain ſucceeded 
the thunder : I was very thinly habited, 
and had beſides a light cold upon me. 
The man ſaw my diſtreſs, complained 
that the night was inſufferably hor, 
and begged I would carry his great 
coat upon my. ſhoulders — There was 
no refiſting bim. The coat was on 
me in a moment, and the owner took 
ſhelter under an elm: tree, that offered 

a luxuriant arbourage by the road ſide. 
The ſtorm was ſoon over, and the 
moon aroſe in all her ſoftneſs, elegance, 
and majeſty. T he ſudden appearance 
of any glorious object ſeizes our atten- 

tion, and the ſtranger hailed the riſing 
B6 ' briight- 


— 
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brightneſs with an unaffected fervor 
of gratitude, 

Pray, fir, ſaid I, have you read much ? 
The Bible, fir, he replied, and two o other 
books. | 
What are they? 

Theſe, rejoined the man, the * 
of Nature, and the e of _—_ 
ſpear. | 

Why Shakeſpear ? 4 
Becauſe one, is a commentary upon 
the other. -Shakeſpear was born to il- 
loftrate Nature.—But it grows late; I 

_ wiſh you. a very good night, fir. He 
mounted his horſe, and rode on. 

I went home, Mr. Prefident—made 
a ſacrifice of all my Annotators, the 

next morning, to Nature; bought 

Shakeſpear; purchaſed his whole 
works ; ſtudied my Bible without a 

Commentary ; altered my Syſtem ; em- 

3 " braced Nature, wy her real diftates, 

and 
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and from that very time began to re- 
cover apace, till, in the end, I got fleſh 
upon my bones, fight in my eyes, 
ſtrength in my ſoul, and La at my 
heart. 


OS 


CHAP. V 


This Aube had no ſooner del, 
than every one teſtified his dppicbitien 
by clapping his hands; and yet, late 
as it -was in the night, or 3. 
early as it was in the morning, 
fourth member aroſe to addreſs the 
Preſident. 4 
The perſon that now ſtood up, had 
a deep gloom upon his face; his brow 
was -purſed into a fettled frown, and 
very rigid features (together with a 
hoarſe, querulous voice) rendered him 
extremely forbidding: yet he had a 
penetrating 
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penetrating / eye, and did not want 
words. In ſhort,. he Was A. downright 
Freethipker, and thus, to my entire 

(amazement, | ſhewed himſelf « _” 
* Preſident, I have this night 
heard many pleaſant, many learned, 
and many ingenious obſervations, upon 
the ſubject of Human Happineſs. But, 
fir, it often happens, that pleaſantry, 
learning, and ingenuity, have nothing 
gat all to do with matter of fat. This 
+I ; conceive to be the caſe. at preſent. 
In wy. notion, we are hunting after a 
thing that never was, never is, nor ever 
Hall be. If, we talk for ever, we mall | 
never talk 9 9 into Happineſs; 
and my opinion militates againſt every 
man that pretends to have found any 
reſt for the ſole of his foot. Sir, 1 will 
take upon me to prove, that according 
to the preſent government and eſtabliſh- 
ment of affairs terreſtrial, it is impoſſible | 
a man 


i 
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pm my 8 The ſpace of xray on 
which wer tread, is too uneq; ly. not 
to ſay abſurdiy divided, to admit of it. 
do not ſpeak, fir, but upon delibera- 
.tion : but after having turned this pla- 
net of ours on all fides, I am obliged. 
upon the plain principles of common 
ſenſe, to conclude that it is, upon the 
whole, a very moderate planet, and that 
the contriver of it Here ſame of 
the members began to hiſs, and to cry, 
Dawn, down, down ! not ſuffering the 
ſpeaker to finiſh his fentence : but the 
Prefident, obſerving that the freedom 
of debate muſt, on no account, be 
checked, called to order, and the Free- 
thinker proceeded. 
Yes, Mr. Prefident, I will avow. it, 
in oppoſition to all the hiſſes of either 
bigotry | or prejudice ;, — the world' is 
A bad world, and all that it Inherits, 
4 * 
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little better cban “ the baſeleſs fabric 
of a vifion?* It is tod late to rin into 
the detail, and therefore I ſhall content 
"myſelf with a very few atguments. 
"Why, Mr. Prefident, ſhould there be 
diſproportions at all, natural, mental, or 
corporeal ? Why ſuch ſtupendous hills, 
and deep-ſunk vallies? Why fhould 
There be any deformity : ? Wherefore 
ſhould this poor fellow £0 pointed at by | 
the ſaucy finger through life, merely 


bpecauſe he hath a bandied leg, a wry 


neck, or a bunch upon his back ? Is 
any being created, or are any of its 
limbs ludicrouſly diſtorted b; 7 the ſports 
of Nature, on purpoſe to be the laugh- 
ing flock of another? What right has 
the raven to fy through the pure air, 
while the rational draggles it on foot 
upon the polluted earth? My very dog 
| hath. greater ſpeed, than his maſter, 


Why, for the ſake of 2 could 
not 
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not man have had four legs inſtead of 
two; and why, in the name of reaſon, 
are thoſe two unable (beſtir themſelves 
as they will) to kæep pace with an aſs ? 
Truly, fir, I think moſt matters might 
be mended. Why ſhould the ordure of 
the brute be fragrant, while that of the 
laſt beſt. work of the moſt ſapient Creator 
is intolerably offenſive ?' Tell me, ye 
who ſtand forth to defend the ſupre- 
macy of man; and the dignity of umu, 
nature, tell me why the moſt beautiful 
part of it, is ſo imperfectly framed, as 
to become a mere thoroughfate for the 
dirty work of digeſtion? And why, 
pray, do we: boaſt of our erc& figure? 
J ſee nothing wherein to plume our- 
ſelves, as to that prerogative: if we 
carry our noſes nearer to the Heavens, 
we thereby are leſs ſenſible of the per- 
fume of vegetation: if we were -neartr 
to the earth, the more exquiſite would 
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obe the ſcent of the flowers that adorn 
ALits ſurface: we might then ſmell the 
violet, freſh as it grows: after being 
{ ExOpt; it languiſhes g and henee it is 
manifeſt, that the ſalad of the horſe is 
}amore: highly reliſhed Man the lord that 
_ »Fides him. fy 
10% Then. and nden, as to our 
deppetiten. Can any man of common 
compaſſion think upon theſe, and the 
vile means by which their greedineſs 
is paciſied, without quarrelling with 
the very teeth in his head? Why was 
I truſted: with a periodical paſſion for 
the / blood of innocence? Why muſt 
the lamb leave its paſture, the fiſh: its 
ſtream, and the lark her ſong, for 
the voracious — me a r 
animal? 2910 
An regard to . id white the 
1knave allowed, for many © proſperous. 
years, the range of a palace, while the 
9 | good 
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good man is "limited to the gratings of 


a dungeon; 8 al 
With reſpect to norme WA 


am IL. ta be wound up dvery twelftk 
hour, like a mere cbot the ſtructure 
of men's fingers? Wikerefore mut 
made to laſt longer together? Or ra- 
ther, Why am 1 ſe crazily conſtructed, 
8 to be in danger of; diſſolution from 
ten thouſand aoeidents, and to be actu- 
ally decaying from the moment! I am 
born? Are not the firſt ten years of a 
very niggard appointment of time, 
either Whimpored away in the puling 
weak neſſes of infaney, or trifled out in 
the frivolouſneſs of childhood Are not 
fixe more groaned away under the 
ſmarxings of the rod? And, by the 
bye, Mr. Preſident, bat right hath one 
being to give pain to another, upon an 
pretence ubate ver? Are not twenty 
ee wee t ander the tyranny 
is and 
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and the ſlavery of my paſſions ? Are not 
love, hate, jealouſy, ambition, avarice, 
Prodigalicy;- all in a conſpiracy againſt 
me? each by turns predominant, a nd 
all ſnetting my heart, agonizing my bo- 
ſom, diſtracting my head, and tearing 
my poor victim of a body all to pieces? 
Is nut enquiſite joy fo contrived, as to do 
me ns great an injury, and ſhake my frame 
2 violently, as the extreme of grief“ 
Are not many of my days, in moſt ef 
my years, made often infufferable, ge- 
nerally inſipid, by either the languors 
oo "hekneſs, the throbs of anxiety the 
miſeries of ſympathy, and the innume- 
'rable revolutions, whirled at the peace 
of my ſoul; om the pilgrimage of my 
-Exiſtehce?” Are not, moreover, the lees 
of life (when the veſſel of mortality is 
runniag out its dregs) every way depto- 
rable? And am T not hen; again to 
revert to the firſtiprineiple, and re · inherit 
Ef. all 
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all the decrepitude ot ihe babe, without 
finding any entertainment in its gewgaey 
or rattle? Horrible— horrible, moſt 
bebe 126i gs 267 een 

lo the laſt Pos when the —_—_ 
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1 33-07 
Here the Freethinker aopt to blow 
his noſe, firſt begging pardon of the 
ſociety and their excuſe for yielding 
to that, e other natural infir- 
mities, Ni 

The Preſident wa this opportunity 
to break the thread of his diabolical 
argument by the decifion-of the ham- 
mer. He firuck it forcibly againſt the 
deſk, and I could not but fancy 1 heard 

ſomething of a good bears in the ſound: 
TCertainly, ſaid I, the-Prefident is tired 
of this wretch's ſyſtem, and knocks: 
down his ſophiſtry with a becoming in- 
dignation,” 


The 
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Ahe Freethinker» doubled up his 
poeket-handkerchief diſdainfully, bit 
his lips, and ſat gloomy: ſient. 

Without ſcarce feeling myſelf — 4. 
got up, and, contrary to all order, ſtood 
oppoſitei,yo the Freethinker, and ſpoke 


to him with a loud voice. — 
Ald or qo e Aidan 5 il 


"et 4 +0 keine: | TR. 
C HA P. : CVII. | 
BR, 75 Eier Doe 
You have given me a — deal of mi- 


ſerys Mr. Freethinker; pray, condeſcend 
to reward me now with a little pleaſure : 


anſwer me but two ſhort queſtions, and 


J. wiſh thee a fair journey through the 
_ of interrogation. Why wert thou 

ot made of ; moſt rare and excellent 
— t, inſtead of digeſting, thou 
mighteſt have been digeſted? and where- 
fore, inſtead of the noſe: upon thy face, 
: _ »,-.. hadſt 


/ 
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hadſt thou not the unwieldy proboſeis of 


an elephant? 011869 od 
* felt my cheek | low, nd my heart 
eh my'corflet,'as I uttered this; 


and yet it had like to have been 45. 
tended with ſeridus|conſequenices. * Un 
The Freethinker drewer His mige f 
which he wore to defend himſelf againſt 
the aſſaſſination of his fellow animals,” 
and ſwore he would 'put- me to death 
for the inſult of calling him Freethinker. 
The Poet ſaid, the licence of 'a ſtranger” 
to the regulations of the ſociety, ought” 
to plead my apology ; the Patron ob. 
ſerved, that he ſaw authorſhip ſkulk un- 
der the penthouſe of my eye, and that 
he ſhould not protet me. The Prie(t 
left me to Nature and Providence, and 
Draper proteſled, as he threw his body 
ſhield-like before me, that 'if any man 
| dared but to touch a hair of my head, 
6 i WIT Nt he 


| 
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he would eradicate him takes of. 

the earth. * > 
The eonſuſion now ag, 


aul, the, Prefident ; haſtily, deſcended to 
diſarm the Freethinker, who was the 


only perſon that happened to ha ve cold 
iron about. him the Preſident, ſtealing 
bebind, gave bis hanger to the Prieſt, 
who ran off wich it to the waiter: the 
Poet called the Patron a jackanapes for 
reflecting on authorſhip, which pro- 


duced a ſneet from the Patron, and that 


ſneer produced a blow from the Bort, N 
and that blow a battle. 


»The Fretthinker, —_ e 


up to Draper, who with a hearty good- 
will gave him a ſlap upon the face, tell - 
ing him at the ſame time, that he 
would do bim, for once, the honour to 
faul his fingers upon a, Freethinker. 
The Freethinker, upon this, doubled his 
fiſt; and flew upon Draper, while the 

Prefident 


- 


LiBERAL OPINIONS: 25 


Preſident deglared 1 deſerxved thraſhing, 
for being he little inſignificant inſtrument 
of ſo much confuſion, This innuencdo 
nettled- all that was iraſeible about me, 
and with my friend Draper's elegant cane, 

that was lolling indolentiy againſt my 
chair, I favoured the Prefident with as 
ſound a ſtroke upon the ſnoulders as could 
he poſſibly given by the arm of an angry 
man. And nom, we were drawn up 
three deep, man to man, in a battle royal, 
victory remaining for a conſiderable time 
doubtful. The Poet, hitting the Patron 
hard upon the right thigh, hurt his 
knuckles againſt the body of a certain 
ſolid metal that was there ſnugly depoſited 
in a purſe of ſilk; and the Patron, in 
return, ſtruck the man of ink upon the 
temples, from whence iſſued a noiſe like 
that from an empty veſſel being ſuddenly. 
ſmitten. By this time I had compelled: 
the Preſident to ſeek for ſhelter even in 

Vou. IV. (ans. his 
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his roſtrum; and there, that 1 might 
complete my conqueſt, I purſued the fu- 


. gitive, and at one blow fairly knock ed 


him down with his own hammer. 
Draper*s victory, too, was by this time 
manifeſted; for ſtriking the Freethinker 
upon the bridge of hat noſe; to which 


he had ſo much objection, this audacious 
aſker of queſtions came to the earth, even 
near enough to ſmell the perfume of the 


duſt thereof, and the triumphant Draper 
(who loved uprightneſs) ſtood erect upon 
tis body. At length, however, like gene- 


rous conquerors, we raiſed our foes: 


forgiveneſs was exchanged for the pardon 
that was invited : the Patron put five 
pieces into the hand of the Poet, to 


prove, that patronage was, after all, ſu- 


perior to poetry: the Preſident ſhook me 
by the hand, and declared himſelf to 


blame, giving me at the ſame time an 
iavitation to vit his cottage in the 


country, 
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ili! and the 'Fritthinker proteſted he 
richly” deſerved twenty bloody noſes for 
interrupti ing any man, for the ſ we 9 of 8. 
remony, in the progreſs of fair argument. 
N Being. now really daylight, and Lins 
ratified; Mr. Draper and I drank a g als 
of forgiveneſs to the company, and then” 


hy ee 13 a x pair of conquerors. © — 


8 . 
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A very beautiful morning was 

14 to dawn, as we left the yo 1 85 
Syſtems; and I was ſo full of the ſtrapge, 

conttadietory citcumſtances 1 bad zug 
been 3 2 "witnels"\ to, that if had no paſſion 
even Re the long abſent : arms of the ex- 
pecting Lucy, and ſuffereg Draper to 
lead me even where he thought proper. 
After having walked (for the ſtreets were, 
1 — * from either” chairs of coaches) 


C 2 ſome 
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ſome minutes without, ſpeaking, 1 Ale, 
Draper , by the arm, and deſired his 
Sem. To the very bottom of my ſoul, 
| . hate the very name of Syſtem, ſaid 
he ; and yet, as every man muſt form, 
to himſelf ſame opinion of this world, 
and its government, this, Benignus, is 
mine. I admire the ſyſtem. juſt as it 
ſtands: I can ſee the hill and dale, buſh 
and briar, dell and dingle, wood and 
water, lawn and labyrinth of life, with- 
out being offended at them, either in the 
moral or natural world ; on the contrary, 
I think they form a confiderable part of 
its beauty, and even of its convenience. 


A fig, Benignus, for the ſmooth path 
alone: were it not now and then for the 


ruggedneſs of the mountain, we ſhould 
be inſenſible to the level of the plain; 
N were it not for hurricanes, we ſhould ceaſe 
to. congratulate one another upon ſun - 


Os. 1 lore variety, * the preſent 
world 
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world pleaſes me officicatly upon that 
account. It is in itſelf one general up- 
and-down : the human ſoul abhors ſame- 


nes. When Nature turns fo prudith as 
to quit ber paſſion! for variety, when ſhe 


is ſo far gone, as to paint one tulip, or 
form one feature exactly like another, 


it is then time to tremble, Benignus; for 


after that, the world cannot hold together 
another click of the pendulum. .- But 


there is no reaſon to fear: there are too 


many charms in the prefent agreeable 


ſyſtem ſor me to complain of it; it hits 
happily my rambling temper: all the 


objects of it are pleuſing from their 


frequent changing; ſtreams love to 
meander, the very trees twiſt themſelves 


into a hundred ſhapes, the many - co- 
loured clouds are ſhifring/ every minute 
before us, wilderneſſes wind, flowers art 
whimfically varied: the riſing hght wears 
at this inſtant a different face from what 
C 3 it 
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it will preſently. wear: all things gratiſy 
my love of viciſſitude, and in ſhort, Be- 
* J am for a Syſtem! of Vatiety. 
Mr. Draper had juſt cloſed his uncon- 
3 remarks upon the debates of the 
night, when be told: me, that if I would 
fleep in Dover-ſtreet, he would ſhew me 
à little manuſcript that he found ſeveral 
years; ago, as he was ſtrolling in St. James's 
Park. It is a mere fragment, ſaid he, 
and, by the hand, was evidently the work 
of a female pen. The ſubject of which 
tit treats, is that which we have this night 
heard ſo circumſtantially diſcuſſed; and 
if you are not ſufficjentiy ſick of talking 
about Happineſs, I will gie it e 
rectiy on my getting home. 
I agreed to the conditions, having 
indeed ſeſs relich for a miſtreſs at that 
time, than ſor meditation; and, upon 
dur arrival at Draper's, he very obliging iy 
— his papers, and, after a pretty 
25 | long 
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long ſearch; found that (which will be 
offered to the reader in the next chapter. 


* 15 « 


*% 
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As ſoon as 1 withdrew to my chamber, 
I opened the paper, and read the fol- 
lowing ſentiments of a mind tranquilifed 
by the angel of content. It was entitled 
© The Offerings of Gratitude,” And 1 
thus. | 
Praiſe be to the cee of 
Heaven! My fortune is not great, but 
my frugality i is. in proportion to it, and 
hence it is that my cup is full, and my 
heart ſatisfied. And yet are there not 
ſome ſad diſproportions; do we not ſee 
them, do we not feel them? What is 
to be done by thoſe who are born only to 
walk about a wide world without a friend? 
To what reſources ſhall ſuch unfortunates 
= C5 - retreat? 


2 1 
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beware of the beadle. Shall they borrow? 
Let them dread the priſon. Shall they 
ſteal their own neceſſaries from the ſuper- 
flux of -another ? Let them tremble at 


the halter. Muſt they really, - notwith- 


_ ſanding, exiſt? Is ſelf · murder the 


crime againſt which the Everlaſting hath 
fixed his cannon? Alas! what courſe— 
what, honeſt. courſe is to be taken? 
Could Nature have contrived no method 
to have ſatisfied the defires and wants of 


her poorgft children, without their finding 
a ſuecedaneum in criminal or illicit 


expedients? Could ſhe have made no 


| | conſtitutional diſtinctions, ' proportioned 
to the ſeantineſs of eircumſtances? Was 


it not poſſible to edge the palate of poverty 


only for the herbs of the field, the ow» 
ers of the foreſt, and the nectar of the 
cunning, water? No: it appears not. 
* a * link in the great chain chat 
15 binds 
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binds us to one another — that chain, 
which, deſcending from heaven to earth, 
is properly the ceſtus of ſociety, the 
girdle which draws-the individual to the 
ſpecies—not a ſingle link of this-muſt be 
broken. The mechaniſm of Providence, 
intricate yet regular, may not be en- 
rangled, or injured, by the fantaſtical 
alterations ef innovating man. What 
then is to be done? Hath Nature given 


being to any thing on purpoſe to torment 


it given it eyes, to ſee that elegance 
which it may not ſhare 5 wants, which 
- though perceived ſhall not be pratified; 
appetites, which folicit in van; and 

feelings, which are to be APcisted ? 


Hath ſhe, like an itmprovident- parent, 
beſtowed life, without the ordinary means 


of conttivance for its continuity? Then 
ſudulc we with juftice, refuſe to offer 
praiſes to the Power from whom we ha 10 
received no betet. 

TS - Bur 
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But is this really, at any time, the 

caſe? Ah no: Truth, with a ſmile, 

utters a ſentiment the fartheſt from it | 
poſſible. Far be ſuch. propepſe barbarity 
from the more hoſpitable deem of our 

Governor? 

- , —— Praiſe be to the benignity of Ne a- 
ture! Where wealth 1 is denied, behold 
bow liberally ſhe gives the proper equiva- 
gents ; ; hands to toil head to project — 

e ſpirits to perſevere — or talents to enter- 
tain. Into the arms of the indigent ſhe 
hath put ſtrength, muſcles more vigorous, 

form more athletic ; or elſe ſhe allots an 
advantageous verſatility, — —a brain pro- 
lific— a ſoul for enterprize, or ſome other 
capacity of providing for the exigencies 
of the day. All, or am of theſe, pro- 
duce proper ſupplies. Happy in my 
own ſituation, doth the ſigh heave, and 
the tear fall, for the difficulty in which 
toy fancy us the cottager. involved? 
Hath 
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Hath the God of Nature refuſed her 
benignity to bim? Here Truth again 
ſettles the point agreeable to the benig- 


nity of Providence. Congratulate, faith 
ſhe, the labourer, upon the bread that 
is to be earned only by the ſweat of his 
brow: from his wants ariſe at once bis 
virtues and his joys. Conſider well ou 
thoſe joys produce. n 
They produce Hcalth, dnl apap 
the ears of the ſheaf, that he may ſnore 
at night upon the ſtalks, formed wich- 

out difficulty into a bed of tranquillity. 
The ſun, it is true, ſcorches; but then 
the poor man is ſeaſoned to it, and while 
he ſweats in the eye of Phoebus,” he 
ſtoops to the exerciſe of the ſickle, whiſ- 
tles chearily in his progreſs, and tells 
blithly to his companion the ſtory of 
his laſt frolic. It muſt be owned, like- 
wiſe, that the rain often invades him at 
his . but then it muſt be conſi- 
C 6 dered 
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dered that the hedges are generally con- 
tiguous, and when they are not, the 
paſſing ſhower is grateful to the heated 
huſbandman. I will not deny the 
coarſeneſs of his raiment; but then it 
is the warmer upon that account. His 
food alſo is far from being delicate'; 
bdut yet it is for that yy reaſon the 
more wholeſome. * 1 d1- 
The ſun hath juſt made bis. 10 Veblen 
ſetꝰ in the weſt ; the hours of labour are 
over. Now then look at the cottager. 
The fickle is laid acroſs his ſhoulder : 
his eldeſt boy trudges after bim with 
the gleanings of paſtime in one hand, 
and the emptied ſcrip in the other: his 
watch - dog, taught to keep the clothes 
ftom the pilfering fingers of the vaga- 
bond, trots, pleaſed with his ſervitude, 
before him : the zephyrs of the evening 
beftow the: gradual coolneſs ; and the 
. him over 
the 
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the lees. Truth cannot yet be-perfuaded 
to leave him : let us attend, thews 1 to the 
finiſhings of her picture. a 

The hoſbandman is now within fight 
of his ſhed; he is this minute plucking 
the latch of his ſtraw - built cottage. 
The houſewife hath left her wheel, and 
the children of this prolific matron, are 
playing the gambols of infancy upon the 
plain clean brick floor: the father's kifs 
echoes on every lip; the nurſe's nonſenſe 
ſinks the ſweet dimple in every face; 
the little ones, for the ſake of company, 
as well as convenience, lie ſocially toge- 
gether : the parents retire to the nervous 
embraces of each other: hence another 
teſtimony of the father's virility ſoon 
appears. What of that? he only piques 
 himfelf upon the addition of bis family, 
dandles the ſuckling upon his knee at 
his return from work, melts even into 


rears as i repoſes on the boſom of the 


mother, 
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maintain it. 

| 2 be to che e of Hea- 
ven! all I fee is right. For my own 
icy I do--nor-envy even the cottager. 
My children are graced with all the ele- 
gancies of the human figure; com- 
plexions clear, eyes brilliant, lips rubied, 
ſhapes exact. One is indeed at preſent 
indiſpoſed, but the warm ſeaſon is at 
hand, and the roſe ſhall again reviſit his 
-cheek. One i, not, but it died in the 
moſt innocent part of life: the pang of 
the parent is huſhed in the boſom of 
Piety, and who knows, but it may now 
be the guardian cherub of my other lit- 
tle ones. My huſband is ſaid to be de- 
Formed; but the Power that permits him 
to be ſo, hath ſuited my eyes to his 
ſituation, and I cannot but think him 
handſome. He is now aſleep, wearied 
with * for his beſt beloved, and 
1 ber 
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her dear aſſociates! what Aa bleſſing is 
repoſe ? I will go fit by his fide, guard 
his lumbers, and watch the hour of his 
awak ing. 

Happy infancy! my —. is ſport- 
ing with its plaything: happy child- - 
hood. my eldeſt is delighting itſelf with 
the pictures that illuſtrate the fable, 
painted and written to the tenderneſs of 
the rifing ideas: happy maturity! that 
beſtows upon one of either | ſex, - thoſe 
attractions which make them a world to 
each other. Ah! what ſweet ſenſations 

move the heart of a wife, a parent, and 

a friend! ks” a . * 

But, as the 3 ſcale is for ever 
turned by the angel of indulgence, let 
me end as I began. 
_ Praiſe be to the benignity of Provi- 
dence I it is to that we owe the felicities 
of earth. Who is he that can look 
round him, and Rill be a murmurer? 
ba Who 
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Who is he that can accept the bleſſings 
on every {ide preſented to him, yet ceaſe 
to be virtuous? Praiſe be to the benig- 
nity of Providence, world without end! 


814 
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After having read the fragment twice 
over, with ap attention that it appeared 
to merit, I went to bed; but never had 
1 ſs inclination to fleep, ſince I came 
into this world. Every thing that had 
paſſed before me in the courſe of the 
night, kept my eyes open, and my 
thoughts at work. The debates I had 
heard at the Society of Syſtems; the bat- 
tle which put an end to them; the ſitua- 
tion of my own heart in regard to Lucy, 

whom 1 had ſeverely diſappointed; the 
contrariety of ſentiment, reverberated 
from man to man, whereſoever I went; 

2 . i and | 
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and the doctrine of the fragment, all 
united their efforrs, not only to prevent 
me from the enjoyment of repoſe, but 
from poſſeſſiag, while awake, the ſmalleſt 
degree of ſerenity. The more know- 
| ledge I acquired of the characters of 
men, and. the more reſearches I made 
after Happineſs, the leſs was I pleaſed 
with my ſurvey, and the leſs . did 
m., FP . 

Nor was 1 a late afeaiibed. 29 God 
the ſyſtem-mongers, all ſupporting an 
oppoſite opinion, and yet none of them 
chcriſhing that, which I then imagined 
to be the ſummum bonum: the ples 
ſures of a miſtreſs were never fo much 
as glanced at, nor did even Draper him 
ſelf profeſs to adopt the Syſtem of Love; 
on the contrary, he avowed himſelf de- 
voted only to the joys of Variety. 

Unhappy is he, who, in the days of © 
his "uy traverſes this intricate world, 

without | 
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without a guide; and of all other prepoſ- 
_ . terous, paſſions, the moſt prepoſterous is 
"that, which induces an orphan of fortune 
to truſt himſelf to mankind, with neither 
experience to direct, prudence to adviſe, 
nor cxconomy to regulate. Let no man 
that is new to the active ſcenes of a city, 
ever venture again into a metropolis, 
unattended: let no man indulge his 
inclinations for travelling, vithout 
firſt conſidering, that, if he is miſe- 
rable at home, he muſt tread warily in- 
deed, if he does not increaſe that miſery 
abroad. Let no man ruſh into the tu- 
mults of life without à virtuous moni- 
tor: in a word, let every Telemachus 
tremble at the conduct, that is not firſt 
ſanctifird by the approbation of a Mentor 
With regard to my reflections upon 
the Society of Syſtems, and upon the 
irregularity of my own life, together 
_ the conſtant fluctuation of my 
I 
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thoughts from opinion to opinion, they 


were truly painful, and at length 
wrought ſo ſtrongly upon my imagina- 
tion, that I could no more repreſs the 
ſentiments that roſe to my lip; but fold- 
ing my hands with an earneſtneſs dic- 
tated by my heart, I thus petitioned for 
tranquillity, the __ Power that was 
hae nt inſpire it. bel 01309» 

Condeſcend to MITE an | uneſtabliſh- 
ed wanderer, thou Deity of Truth! 
condeſcend to direct one, whom the 
contradictiods of men have led into tlie 
thorny ways of inextricable dilemma! 
Thou only art equal to the diſentangle- 
ment; thou, whom I have ſo often heard 
arrainged; whoſe benevolence, mild- 
neſs, will, wiſdom, and every other attri- 
bute, I bave ſeen ſo often miſrepreſented 
pry who by one art painted unkind 
and implacable; by a ſecond, cateleſs, 


and * by a third inefficient, and 
powerleſs; 
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powerleſs ; by a fourth, weak and im- 
perfect; by a fifth, ununiform, incon- 
ſiſtent, and variable now depicted 
ſword—- o. with the laurel of à Crea- 
tor's triumph at the downfal and de- 
gradation of thine on frail and fearful 
creatures. From the anarchy of theſe ideas 
do thou call my ſentiments into order and 
into rectitude ! do Thou power of peace 
parent of nature! and regulator of the 
heart, ' even when enthralled by the 
mackles of ſophiſtical men! do thou 
guide me into the right way —breathe 
into the ſpirit of thy inexperieneed ſub- 
ject —oh everlaſting Eſſence, that truth 
which furpaſſeth all ſyſtems give me 
that genuine, unadulterated devotion, 
warm from the heart, and obedient to 
irs 4mpulſes—do thou reſeue me from 
the chieane uf wit, the dreams of dul- 
_ * * of theoretic mad - 
2 men: 
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men: make me- henceforward to on- 
tels what 1 feel to ſuſpect what l hear; 
examine what: I ſee ; and ſtdfaſtly to 
believe only thoſe ſentiments, whether 
written in volumes, or ſpoken from the 
lips, that pourtray thee hat thou really 
art, foe to controverſy, father of the fa- 
thenleſs, and friend of ſimplicity. 


CHAP. cxl. 


| Somewhat relieved by this. * 
I roſe at the uſual hour, and found Dra- 
per, contrary. to my expeQarion, at the 
breakfaſt-table, + 

1 am going, my dear Beoignus, ſaid 
he, upon an affair of buſineſs that de- 
mands the niceſt punctuality, and it is 
fot that purpoſe you ſee me up at 
this unſeaſonable hour. But pray, my 
a 
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as: pale and "diſmal this morning as "a 
phantom. What! it could not ſleep Wich- 
out its bed-fellow, 1 find: come then, | 
drink its diſh of coffee, and 9 to its 
EL Luey; for health's png 
1 coud not help tag him he 1 ſtate 
of my mind; and, in particular, the 
pain I felt from the conſtant perturba- 
tion I was in, for the want of acting 
upon ſome ſtationary principle, You 
put me in- mind, ſaid Draper, of a man 
I once knew, who having heard much, 
and read more, pinn'd bis faith upon the 
ſleeve of another, and, at laſt; indulged 
hitnſelf in ſuch habits of credultty, ire 
he had no opinion of his ... 
I requeſted a ſketch of the ey $ 
ſtory. This fellow, continued Draper, 
was an old ſchool-mate of mine: he 
was always fond of books, but one of 
thoſe random readers, Who run over 
volumes, to oſe the common phraſe, 28 
* a cat 
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a cat runs over an harpfichord : this ab- 
ſurdity grew as he grew, till about the 
time that he came to his fortune, he 
was ſo thoroughly variable, that, read 
whatever he might, he always adopted 
the precept of the page in hand. One 
day he was a found philoſopher, and'on 
the morrow philoſophy was driven 'out, 
as it were, by the wedge of politics. He 
was an arrant literary turneoat, ever chang- 
ing, and never the better for it. To 
humour the ſyſtem of one, he committed 
private violences, for the ſake of public 
benefits; and had thereby brought him- 
ſelf within an inch of the gallows. To 
accommodate- himſelf to two writers 
upon health, who differed materially 
upon the ſubject, he gave each of their 
ſyſtems a month's practical experiment: 
thus, in conformity to the one, he eat, 
drank, and ſlept, at ſtated ſtrokes of the 
pendulum; and, in compliance with the 
5 other, 
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other, whenever. he was hungry he eat, 
when. drowſy, be ſlept, and when thirſty 
he drank till he was ſatisfied. A poem 
on the pleaſures of melancholy, written 
by Milton, made him, I remember, fit 
freezing under a yew- tree, in the drear 
of December; and à ſecond, on the 
Joys of chearfylneſs, by the ſame author, 
induced. him. to colle& all. his friends 
together, and get drunk three nights 
running, far the ſake, of conviviality. 
A little treatiſe, written, many years ago, 
upon politeneſs and manners, made him 
alter the cut of bis coat, the clip of his 
nails, the ſqueeze'of his hat, the bend of 
his bow, and the ſlide of his foot. He 
ſhifted his religion much oftener than 
his linen. In his youth he read Virgil, 
and in order to follow the precepts laid 

den by that poetical huſbandman, he 
commenced. farmer and grafier, turned 
aut his old. tenants, and cultivated his 


x: bo. | own 
a | 
» — 4 4 g 
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_ own. eſtate, upen - Virgilian principles. 
Soon after this, the Iliad of Homer fall- 
ing in his way, he ſold his, land, ſent 
his oxen to Smithfield, and, * pired by 
the heroiſm of Hector, liſted for a ſol- 
dier, loſt his limb, and came gloriouſſy 
back to his native land, with the ſtump 

of honour. But now, a diſcourſe that 
was put into his hand at his return, vn 
the pleaſures of retirement, and the 
great riches, to be found by a wile Chriſ—- 
tian in poverty, over-ruled him—pliable 
as ever to purchaſe a,cottage, where, 
to heighten the ſcene, he read Cowley, 
Thomſon, and all the deſcriptive, poets, 
After this, he unluckily dipt into an eſſay 
on-. taſte, and the decoration of garden 
grounds, which ſoon made him forſake 
his cottage, to embelliſh a curious ſpot, 
which, with the laſt folly-money re- 
maining out of a competent income, he 
bought, and was proceeding to build, 
Vor. IV. D - and 
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and lay out, exactly according to the 
lucidus ordo of his author, when, unfor- 
tunately, i in che very eriſis of his putting 
the finiſhing ſtroke to his houſe; he paid 
2 vifit to a friend in "Worceſterſhire ; in 
his way to which place, he marked out, 
as he rode along, a ſpot ſtill more con- 
venient for his purpoſe, and command- 
ing exactly ſuch a fite as the author 
recommended. This diſcovery ſet 
him upon the gallop, till he found 
- the owner of the ground, whom he 
addreſſed that very evening upon the 
ſubject of the property. As he previ- 
ouſly declared money ſhould not part 
them, the owner, who deſigned to 
fell, made his valuation accordingly ; 
and now nothing remained, Benig- 
nus, but a fingle objection. Upon 
putting his hand into his purſe, he 
found it contained only forty guineas. 
Upon „ the ſtate of affairs 
when 


when he laſt drew upon his banker, 
he diſcovered — nothing. Alas! poor 
Jack Book wit - What could he do, Be- 
nignus? There are, my friend, events 
in life, which unſettle us from top to 
bottom, inſide and outſide, at once, 
A hard blow given by the hand of for- 
tune, when we expect a ſmile, has occa- 
fioned may a whimſical exit out of this 
world. Such was the caſe with my old 
ſehool- fellow, Jack Bookwit i the poor 

man departed very diſconſolately out of 
the fight of the land-owner, unbitted his 
horſe, which he turned to the clover of a 
contiguous field, made a melancholy 
uſe of the bridle, and was found 
dangling by the neck, the next morn» 
ing, a ſacrifice to SysTEMs, and a me- 
mento to the children of men, (and, 
amongſt others, to thee, Benignus,) 
now and then to follow their own 
noſes, | 


D2 When 
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When Mr. Draper had concluded 
kis ſtory, he obſerved, that the hour 
of his appointment was come, and (ſhak- 
Ing me cordially by the hand) departed. 
T was now never more puzzled what to 
do; my ſentiments had undergone a 
ſurpriſing change within a few hours, 
and I was at a loſs whether to return to 
my miſtreſs, or endeavour by abſence to 
wean myſelf from a connection, that a 
little ſerious meditation had taught me 
to believe diſhonourable. While I was 
debating betwixt paſſion and conſcience 
upon this ſubje&, a porter brought the 
following card, and five minutes after- 
wards, the poſtman preſented me with 
the letters that ſucceed it. I ſhall offer 
them to the reader in the order they 
came to hand, 
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CH AP. Cxil. 


W140 


CET 
To Benignus. 


Dear Nig.” 

Fortune turns in my favour: I am a 
thouſand- pound man, and am this day 
to take a ſnack at two o'clock with a 
couple of friends at the White Bear. 
If you have. not yet found Happineſs, 
and have an afternoon to ſpare, you 
will certainly find her in .the company 
of Jerry Smack, Jack Blake, and your 
quondam acquaintance 


ALEXANDER GREEN. 


D 3 LET- 


* 
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LETTER Il. 


What can poſſibly derain Benignus 
I'8 ſo long from Cavendiſh-ſquare; and 
where can he ſecure himſelf from the 
daily affiduities of Benjamin? 


Alicia DARLINGTON, 
1. E T r ER III. 
| Cruel, ungenerous 3 * 


How have I deſerved this neglect! 
Have not . your departufe'; 
dut Draper, 1 foreſee, will ſeduce you 
_ the loch d deſerted arg Y 


#4 we *% # 


"ou CY. 


- 


P. S. You forget that the jeweller is 
to call this morning about the ear- rings: 


but. if you have reſolved to leave me, I 
* inſiſt 
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inſiſl on your not giving yourſelf the 
trouble to pay for thoſe trinkets, which 
2 ſcorn to receive, but as the teſtimonies 
of your paſſion. Oh Benignus,, how 
have you had the heart to treat me in 


this manner FO TE 
| Adieu. 


vas variouſly affected by the peruſal 
of theſe epiſtles, particularly by the two 
laſt: I was aſhamed at having ſo ill re- 
turned my couſin's invitations; and 1 
was very unwilling to cultivate any far- 
ther the connexion, that had already 
ſeduced me into fuch numberleſs omiſ- 
ſions. My heart, I-coofeſs, pleaded, but 
too pathetically the cauſe of love and 
Lucy; I felt the abſtinence I impoſed 
on myſelf in its utmoſt. ſeverity ; yer I 
was now ſo convinced of the impro- 
priety, that, coſt me what it would, I 
was-determined to break acquaintance 
& with 
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with this bewitching Syren, that w 
n 1 me every hour more k, 
_ 7 0 2: 

In purſuit of this laudable refdtition, 
would not even truſt myſelf to the 
temptation of a parting interview, but 
ſitting down to the writing-deſk, while 
the tears were in my eyes, penned an 
anſwer to my miſtreſs, wherein I, like a 
ſimpleton as I was, entered into long 
arguments upon the neceſſity of leaving 
herd Among other things, equally co- 
gent, I told her, that, though 1 loved 
her tendetly, my conſcience demanded 
the ſacrifice of a ſeparation, which, 
however agonizing, muſt enſue : that her 
company captivated me, even to the 
deſtruction of all other attentions, due to 
friends, relations, and what I owed to 
my own character: that J found myſelf 
unfit for any pleaſure, but the pleaſures 
of her ſociety: and that, as thoſe were 
3 > %4 not 
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not ſanctified by any laws, either divine 
or human, even the taſte of the times, 
and the imprimatur of faſhion, - could. 
not, upon deliberation, reconcile me to 
their enjoyment: that 1 lamented, the 
impoſſibility of entering into. a nearer, 
dearer, and more ſacred alliance, without 
incurring that cenſure which would in- 
evitably attend ſuch a meaſure: . byr 
that, nevertheleſs, I ſhould always, think 
it my duty, as it would, always be my 
inclination, to contribute to her conve- 
nience, comfort, and accommodation, as 
to money - matters; and entreated, that my 
departure from ſuch ſcenes of tranſport, 
might be conſidered in the right light; 

not as the frivolous paſſion of a libertine, - 
tired with the poſſeſſion of his abject, 
and upon the look out for another; but 
the reſolutions of a man, who dared nao 


longer yield to feelings that are mani- 


teſtly repugnant to that delicaey of con- 
D 5 duct 


— CCC ˙ ETV rr 
: 


Bb 
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duct which alone preſerves and ſuſtains 
5 the chatacter: 

After having finiſhed my letter, which, 
all polats conſidered, was ſurely no bad 


effort of philoſophy, I read it over with 


4 tribefiph that certainly aroſe from the 
' ſenſe of a part well ated. On reading 
it over a ſecond time, the figh involunta- 
'rily broke from me at the name of Lucy: 

1 found tender idras again ruſhing upon 

me; and, left" ] ſhoult relapfe, I had 
the fortitude to incloſe a bank bill, juſt 

for ber preſent uſe, ſealed it up with a 

religious hafte, leſt my refolution ſhould 

relax, and diſpatched it by that ſervant 

« of Draper's, who had been converſant in 

meſfages of gallantry, ſince he carne into 
- the fervice of that gentleman, | 

1” F had fearce delivered it, before 1 


wilhed it again in my hand, and was 


more than once tempted to run after 
rde meſſenger, _ recover it; but vir- 
2 


LIBERAL OPINIONS. 59 


tue at laſt prevailed over paſſion, and 1 
ſuffered in ſilence: nor dared I wait the 
return of the ſervant,” leſt Lucy's anſwer 
ſhould contain ſuch ſoftening arguments, 
as it would be impoſſible to reſiſt. To 
viſit Mrs. Darlington, however, was a 
. buſineſs to which I was at preſent by 
no means equal; I was not prepared 
for the company of an innocent woman, 
and an amiable family: Tbat, therefore, 
which at another moment would have 
been an inſipid invitation, now became 
really acceptable; and I conſidered the 
ſociety at the White Bear, as a critical 
refuge from the angoifh of "hy reflec- 


tions. 
To this aſkignation then I attended, as 


ſoon as I could rife from the ingenious 
fingers of Monſieur Crimpa; and after 
I had left word for Draper, that T ſhould 
certainly return in the evening, I went 
out of the houſe with a heavy heart. 


| D 6 CHAP. 
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CHAP, CXIll.. 


In my way to the White Bear, I en- 
deavoured, as much as poſſible, to com- 
mand my thoughts from the accuſtomed 

object of their tender contemplation ; 
and particularly adverted them to the 
various adventures I had met in the 
metropolis, in my ſearch after Happi- 
neſs. Full of theſe ideas, and wonder- 
ing to find opinions ſo, extremely diſſi- 
milar, in beings who were of the ſame 
ſpecies, and ultimately in purſuit of the 
very ſame good, I was walking along in 
a ſort of philoſophical perplexity, when 
my eurioſity was attracted by a group of 
females, whom I found fitting upon the 
lower ſtone ſtep of the tavern door. As 
they were employed in a matter that 
ene intereſted Py feelings, 1 ſtood 
ſtill 


. * 
4 4 
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ſtill to, obſerve them. There were two 
women, and a child neſiled between 
them : one of the women untied a dirty 
looking bundle, from which the took . 
a miſcellaneous- heap of broken victuals, 
which appeared to be the ſcrapings of 
twenty tables. Having very cautiouſly 
divided it into two equal ſhares, with 
the ſtricteſt regard to juſtice, (inſo- 
much, that 1 believe ſhe held the ſcale 
ſo evenly, a preponderating crumb. pre- 
vailed neither way,) ſhe offered the 
parted ſpoil to the choice of her com- 
panion. When this point was ſettled, 
both the women gave ſomething from 
their portion to the infant; which, 
neither baving,. nor iti to want 
the comfort of cloathing, looked 
eagerly upon the buſineſs in hand, as 
if, at firſt, it thought itſelf not quite ſo 
| fairly, treated. 


When 
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When art ſpreads not her pagean- 
tries before us, nature is frugally and 
expeditiouſly gratified: their meal was 
the meal of a moment. 

Preſently, a little ſtockingleſs boy, 


= 
6 | 


hearty, and happy in his nakedneſs, 


came running up with a can of water ; 
the women took it, ſhook hands, 


pledg'd health, ſtroaked the boy on 


the head, A the child, and all was 
over. 

© migbt now go up to the door, 
which they intercepted, without difturb- 
ing them: I am forry to make you get 
up, good folks, faid I, but furely you 
have choſen an unfortunate place to 
Une in? the door of a tavern is liable 
to a thouſand interruptions. © They 


got up. What a pretty ſpoken Gen- 


tleman (ſaid one to the other) ? Ves, 


God love your honour, tb be ſure, we 


are often interrupted, but what little 


we 
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we have is ſoon eaten : our lap is a 
fable, our apron the cloth; and any 
place ſerves our turn: boy, duft away 
the crumbs with your hat, chat the 
gentleman may not ſoil his ſhoes. 

The ' humility of this expreffion 
touched me: what a diſtinction is here, 
(faid I ſoftly,) without any intrinfic 
difference? Can the want of a decent 
drefs occafion all this? At that rate, 
if my clothes were put upon the poor 
man's back, be would affume my con- 
fequence, and I ſhould, inveſted with 
his tatters, fink, of courſe, into his 268 
quiouſnefs ? ; Aid A | 2 

All this time the W inffead 
of the allies of pleaſantry, and fatis- 
faction that before zeſted their repaſt, 


were beginning to mumble out their 


tale: the notes of content were ſoon 
changed into the whinings of complaint, 
and they now ſeemed to be as wretched, 
as 
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as they were before happy. A ſtrange 
alteration, thought T! however, I was 
determined to do ſcrupulous Juſtice, and 
therefore, threw them four ſix-pences. 
A ſcramble enſued: the boy caught up 
one, the woman with the child the 
three others, and made off, while the 
defrauded creature that remained, who 
was lame, in the moſt piercing key of 
reprobation, ſent, upon the wings of 
the wind, ſuch a volley of curſes after 
her comrade, that I heartily deſpiſed 
myſelf for having acted ſo injudici- 
ouſly, even where I imagined I was 
dealing ſo. exactly equitable. The 
cheats, turning into an alley, were 
ſoon out of fight, and the lame wo- 
| man renewed her good wiſhes for their 

; immediate perdition ; ; and juſt as I had 

got into the entry of the tavern, ſhe 
prevented my repairing her injury, by 

fairly telling me, in a language tolera- 

Ds oh . bly 
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bly. intelligible, chat if I had been in- 
clined to do a good thing, and be curſed 
to me, I might have parted the money 
myſelf, and not ſet poor folks a ſcuf- 
fling for a trifle, that might break 
a good - will of eg much n to 
boch e o10 41 Nl o 
1 did not like thin aialies that I faw 
man in her countenance, and 1 
therefore hurried into the houſe: as 
no ſervants were in the long entry 
that led to the interior parts of the ta- 
vern, the jade had the ſaucineſs to at- 
tack me through the key- hole, as I 
took ſhelter in an apartment that 
opened into the paſſage; and in a. voice, 
which I am ſure came from the bottom 
of her ſoul, ſhe told me, I put her in 
mind of the brat, who ſet a whole pa- 
riſh, a little while ago, by the ears, 
_— a 5 1 . Ner- in 
| b- $UY E MG 
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left to poor folks, by . Parſon Placid, 
his guardian. ROTO, DOOY k Oh o Dot! 
The name of Placid, which was really 
that of ty late excellent protector, 
immediately arouſed my attention; 
and; without any appretienſion from the 
offended woman's preſent ſtate of mind, 
1 opened che door; and looking ſted. 
faſtly' in her face; deſired to know if ſhe 
had ever ſeen Mr. Placid? Seen him, 
(ſaick ſhe,) yes, I have ſeen him, for I 
eck at the market -tomn, three mile 
from the village whete he did duty; and 

I heard my huſband talk a good deal 
of that young fellow, who fell heir 
to the en. on Miniſter Rouge 
deamgd teil ange 97h my þ | 
- Why; who is your: huſband Ss ſai 
I >: Ah, fie upon him (ſaid the woman), 
why, Gerrard Brawn, the grocer of 
Graſſington, is my huſband, And where 
is he now, ſaid I? He's a vile rogue, 

11 78 be 
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be where he will, replied” the beggar, 
and I wilt ſooner ſtarve than fee his face 
agaim: x good - for nothing fellow, 
indeed; to go up cb London, and 
ſpend' his fubſfance among a parcet of 
proſtitutes,” and come down to Nis ho- 
neft, pains-taking. lawfot wife in the 
country, by whom he has had lawful 
children, and give her the d fin of 
bad "diforders. Oh Gerrard Brawn, 
Gerrard Brawy, what a villain you ate! 
Have not I been from fun's riſe to fun-ſer, 
behind the counter, dropping the good 
ſix-pences in the tilt, and ſaving my 
farthing whereſoever I could nip it out 
of my ſervings, till you was a better 
man than any in town, and could ſhew 
your face with the quire himſtif; and 
was all'my care to be rewarded with a 
——, you dirty fellow? Oh Gerrard 
Brawn, Gertard Brawn, what a villain 


The 
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The poor wretch here wept bitterly, 
2 Was reſolved. to know the particu- 
lars of a ſtory. that already became fo 
intereſting ; ; for I had heard enough to 

convince me that I was now in company 
with the, wife of the very grocer, (of 
notorious memory,) whom I left bruiſed 
in bed: at the inn, when 1 was coming 
to London. As Mrs. Brawn's appear- 
auce, Mas not likely to gain admiſſion 
into a tavern, I aſked. her, if ſhe could 
accompany me to any place where we 
might have half an hour's converſation; . 
for. that believed 1 had once travelled 
with ber uſband, and was ſurpriſed to 
ſee, the wife, whom I remembered he 
praiſed. for her ceconomy, ſo ſoon redu- 
ced from ry plentiful fituation ; and 
would do every thing 1 in my power, to 
effect a reconcillation. 

Mrs. Brawn appeared ſenfible of my 
Lindnehs, and, with many courteſies, 


* hopped 
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hopped away to a little public-houſe, at 
ſome diſtance, where ſhe told me her 
hiſtory; ehe heads of which were, that, 
«| upon her huſband's return into the 
country, he had communicated. to her, 
a ſmarting inſtance of his infidelity ; 
which, being diſcovered, produced an 
altercation that terminated in a domeſtic - 
battle, the fruits of which were a 
bruiſed leg, and a ſeparation : for Mrs. 
Brawn declared ſhe would die a thoufand 

deaths rather than have any farther con- 
cern with a man, who not only injured 
her virtuous ſheets, (as ſhe called them,) 
but who had beaten her into the bargain, ' 
and given her a defection, that ſhe be- 
lieved would carry her to the grave. 
She farther informed me, that if there 
was any excuſe to be made for the gro- 
cer, it was his having the misfortune to 
find his daughter with child, upon his 
going to London, by a fellow not worth 


a groat; 
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2 groats and that, the did not know, 
hut upon his perceiving this, it might 
turn his head, a5. it wert, and make him 
go aſtray, to. Kill care t that, as to his 
daughter, he told the mantua- maker, to 
wham ſhe was bound prentice, he would 
| have nothing more to ſay to her board 
or ladgivgs, and ſo ſhe was turned out 
of doors : and as for Gerrard himſelf, 
the knew nothing at all about him; 
and bad rather continue to eat the 
carſe and caſual bread of beggary, 
than hear, ſee, or have any thing mare 
to do with him. She confeſſed, mare- 
over, that ſhe was in a deplorable may, 
having no friends alive, except her 
daughter, whom ſhe could by no means 
hear of ; and, therefore, the was the 
mare forry 1 bad given the poor woman 
J ſaw with ber, a temptation to run 
away from ber; adding, that, as they 
| bad pern accuſtemed to beg tagether, 

| and 
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fince ſhe firſt met with this aſſagiate in 
poverty, at would be a loneſome thing 
to aſk ſor charity without a friend of 
any kind, either to tell her luck to, or 

to ſocth her in her many diſappoint- 
ments. However, the aſked my pardon 
for the ill language ſhe had given me; 
and, (though ſhe ſaid ſhe did not de- 
ſerve it, ) yet, if | could be good enough 
to ſpare her a ſmall matter, ſhe would 
limp about to the places where her 
companion had been uſed to take her 
| charitysſftands, and, if the found her, 
would endeavour to buy her company 
back again, with half my bounty. 

This was really very affecting, and 1 
gave, at once to her fidelity and miſ- 
fortunes, the tear of undiſſembled pity. 

Here, Mrs. Brawn, ſaid I, make uſe 
of this ſilver, till I can do you a more 
eſſential ſervice; and pray let me 
now, 


8 
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know! en n fre ok n: 
She — er wk appointment at the 
houlſp ſhe then was ; and after once 
more aſxing forgiveneſs for the abuſe 
ſhe had beſtowed on me, Aren away 
in fearch of her . 1 54 


* 11 1 r. cx. , 


| Tube. ſenſations N by 82 3 un- 
ci adventure, and the diſcovery 
attending it, drew from me one of thoſe 
fervent Sg ſo eue to * 
ener 

And art Frags fo ron 3 (ſaid I), 
art thou already puniſhed for thy hard- 
neſs of heart, thou Benefactor of 
Raſpins ?, Didſt thou come up to the 
N in the pride of thy circum- 
ſtances, 


— 
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Aancts, to ſee an only daughter, of 
whoſe: ſobriety thou boaſted, and didſt 
thou find her the victim of a villain? 
and haſt «thou loſt the gainful partner 
of all thy thriftineſs—ſhe, who ſo well 
knew how to turn the penny, while 
thou wert ſmoking the pipe of luxury 
in thy parlour ? - Perhaps thou att, by 
this time, tþy/ef in the ſad condition 
of him, whom, on the journey, thou 
refuſedſt to relieve, yea, ever ſo little: 
or, it may be, thou art in a fituation, 
Mill more pitiable ; - lamenting the ruin 
of | a daughter, whom thy raſhneſs hath 
made the more exquiſitely unhappy, 
and; the deſertion of a partner, the old 
aſſiſtant of thy cares and joys, whom 
thy incontinence hath reduced to beg- 
gary. If that is the caſe, thy fate is 
to be compaſſionated; and 1 have a 
ſorrow * W Nein, even 
for thee. | | 
vor IV. 


E 


This 
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This was one of thoſe theatrical ſolt 
Ioquies I habe already celebrated, in 
which a man thints as loud, as well. 

bred people chooſe at any time to ſpeak; 

ſo that, what Hpould have been a/ide, 
was very plainly heard by the landlady of 
this manſion. On riſing to pay for tbe 
beer I had given to Mrs. Brawn, I beheld 
our hoſteſs with /a pot in the one hand, 
and holding up the corner of her apron to 
her eyes with the other, ſtanding till as 
a ſtatue behind me: then perceiving 1 
had done thinking, the exclaimed: with an 
audible voice, The Lord have mere) 
upon me I never heard any thing half 
ſo, moving, ſince I was able to turn the 
cock: the Lord have 80 u _ us! 
"tis as good as a ſermon.” 

Upon laying down the as on the 
table, ſhe renewed her applauſes, and 
with great vehemence ** wiſhefl with all 
her ſoul, that ] had not two-pence in my 

| Ci 74 pocket, 
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pocket, norca ſhirt to my back, that ſhe 
might give me the price of the beer, and 
one of her huſband Jeffery's ſhirts, (with 
frills to t the boſom), as à reward for my 
vartue and ar ning; "I both which, ſhe pro- 
teſted, 8 rer to her than the fleſh 
upon her bones. 1 paid her a.cowpli- | 
ment upon her love of variue, returned 
thanks for her good wiſhes, and ſet for- 


ward n more for the White Bear. uy 


. o — * * 1 


i 
d ej Je 30 5.40 _ 
z . 2. r | ; . | 
IRTICIS Vir 7 1 14.0513 344, 4 4. #4 4 
— 


1 3%; ISEING $459 - 3 03..448 I 4 
C H. A P. A 
1 . 1 7 2 92711 . > 


* % F & Ef. . 4 


# , 
q i 


2 "Withavk r meeting any new RENE 


tive in my way, I at length took by the 
hand my friend Mr. Green; ; who, with 
his uſual rapidity of utterance, told ms, 
that by my ſtaying ſo long, he ſuppoſed 1 
had been making ſome of my beneyalent 


1 E * ” come, 


— — — — EY — ——e— =) ci} Sm ages * —_ 
* CE PP — ny = 
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come, my dear Boy, added he, fit down, 
UhY rake yourſelf merry: I am a chou- 
fand! pound man: 1 have turned up 
trumps: the game's my own, and lookee, 
lookee, my lad 6f a tboufahd, here, here! 
habe the Hönouts in my Mahd: you muſt 
"ubdetfidhd; that 1 Cy been within four 
'perpendicutars—fobr brick walls — my 


dear youth, ſince out adventure of the eat- 


ing-houſe ; -but—whew—what of that? a 
ſnap of a nut for misfortune : I played 
out ; I got my liberty, by general con- 
ſent of all their paſte-board majeſties : a 
pair-royal of kings ſanctified my freedom. 
You muſt know, a rich raſcal, who made 
'a break of it, came into jail to ſhew his 


| Poverty and honeſty : 1 knew the fellow, 


When he floufiſhed like a fig-tree ; mark- 
e him down, ſoon found that the thing 
Was a fure lay, and now, my boy, he is 
(by Heaven's s, and ny aſſiſtance) as pen- 
ate a he doght to have been before he 

888 ſneaked 
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ſneaked into, priſon, Oddſbabs that's 


true !—rhe myſt not ſtarve neither—Here 
witer, pray pull the bell. —Here, waiter, 
carry this guinea to Fleet priſon, to one 
Doublecrack, with che compliments pf 
Alexander Green, eſq... But 1 beg a 
thouſand pardons : my joy makes me as, 
bungling as yourſelf, Benignus give me 
your hand Pray, gentlemen, know the 
prince; of ſimplicity, and the. pink of hbe- 
rality—this is, Benignus, the promiſing 


lad you heard me mention——Pray, Niggy, 


know my friends: this is Jack Blake— 
this Jerry Smack— there, there, now is 
it over no you. ate old friends Come 


forth then long purſe, and to à laudable 
purpoſe to entertain four of the wor- 


thieſt fellows, . that ever 7 WL 
a guinea, | 


a any body ele had, to > open our lips; 
for Green not only engroſſed the con- 
14362 E 3 verſation, 


- 
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vetlation, but r pave me fo often the ſqueeze 
of ' welcotne,” and led me ſo heartily 
through the ceremonies of introduction, 
that I could only humour his motions, as 
faſt as my legs could carry me, and'bow 
to the company as frequentiy as he 
thought proper to announce me to them; 


ſometimes under the name of Niggy, 
ſometitnes as his Pink of i 3 


and Getinies as His Lad of , Thou. 


fand. 51 
The appearance of dinner (the profu- 
fon of which beſpoke the ſituation of 
che gameſter's pocket) put a ſhort period 
to tbe eloquence of this ſtrange mortal, 
who was ſo truly elevated by the preſent 
guſmings of bis proſperity, that he ſaid 
aud did a thouſand things, which, in a 
calmer tate of mind than I then Enjoyed, 
Might bare "inſpired merliment; and 
which, even as it was, protected we from 
Ry” He defired to RE) bow 
22 3 man 


$ 
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man my: Behovolence had faved' from 
thekennel!? ho many it had promoted 
from the kitchen to the parlour ? who I. 
had reſcued from the ditch ? and how 
many harpies I had permitted to put 
their hands into my breeches pocket? 

I venerate the . gentleman's ſpirit and 
ſenſibility (ſaid Blake, whom I now dif- 
covered to be the perſon that I had 
thraſhed with the hammer, which, as 
prefident, he commanded); I have, before 
to · day, ſeen an evidence of the goodneſs 
of his heart; and though we have ex- 
changed a word or two more than is 
agreeable, 'I dare ſay we ſhall hencefor- 
ward agree perfectly together, upon all 
good natured occaſions nem. con. 
We now ſhook hands, in teſtimony of 
total | forgiveneſs, and  forgetfulneſs of ; 
every thing that happened at the Society 
of Syſtems : and then Green . drank a 


a Saß to our better acquaintance ; de- 
E 4 clared 


aſked me what T thought of the ſpeakers 
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clared that he loved us both better than. 


his purſe-ſtrings, and that, as far au his 
thouſand pound would go, he was at our 
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Dauber s over, Mr. Green a0 it. 


was always à rule with him to drink the 


founder of the feaſt; and therefore, ſaid 
he, (pouring out ſome wine: into all 'the 
glaſſes,) Here's Mr. Devereux Double- 
crack. This ceremony over, Mr. Blake 


of the ſociety? D- ſocleties, ſaid; 
Green; it is impoſſible for'.4 man to 
talk of ſocietles till he is a littſæ dcn 
by the jules of the gfepe? for my pant, 
Lean never argue till 1 den happy; and 


I never am happy without the affiftance 
Det } of 
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of this ſame 'raſy-coloured deity Bacchus. 
Come, about with it, my caſh, actually 
weighs me dowu: in pity help me to 
W n fie 3 


"5 a 3 | SJ JIN 
Bacchus, ever fair and young, 1 56 ef f 
Drinking joys did firſt, ordain z 7 why. 


* . * 
Bacchus bleſſings are a treaſure, | 1 1 

| Driaking is } CNEL Jil 
* % Dri ft) 1s 21700 ow mod 


Come) here's John Dridee's healhiQ- 
here's: ta the en the 'encalaſting 
John Dryden. ag #1 EI qe 

Never ſaw 1 Araber ſo nale able 
40 pelt good quo, and a Happy hand 
of cards, as- this Alexander Green: his 
hilarity became more and mote animated 
every minute; he ſung catches; he ſtruck 
me in the violence of his friendly pro- 
teſſions, many times upon, firſt the ſhouls 
der, then the #bigh ; ſwore at the ſame 
time that I was a lad of a thoufand;;ithat 
nene bin till his purſe ya 


* 
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- us light as eleven - pence: he affected to 

deteſt every thing but Champaigne; and 

cat Laſt grew {6 outrageouſly kind, frolic- 
ſome, and funny, that he leapt up and 
mounted the table, infiſted that we ſhould 
all do the fame, and” drink out of our 
hats by general conſent. , _ 

Theſe ſallies of delirious joy laſted for 
near two hours, at the end of which, 
Green had really exhauſted his ſpiricg, till 
. che fairly . yawned at alteration,”:apd fell 
aſleep 1 in his chair. Uniao. 
And now Meſſrs. Blake and Smack 


began to ſhew off, particularly the latter; 


Pho, underſtanding that I had a country- 


| houſe, -and a garden now in full bloom, 
led into his favourite train of conver- 
#ation; which was what he called, “ rural 
ckelt) z. and, after wiſhing that he was 
but ef trade, that he 3 
nmongſt the ? roſes and poſes, thus 
e n t ae n bluod? 3 


Fad 


l hath, —_ — 1 


1 Ris „„ 2 0 


what you might call a handſome, m man. 
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you left ſo ſweet, à part of the country, 
at this time of the year too, for this vile 
peſtilent congregation , of vapours, the 
city of London? Why, fir, I would give 


half what 1 am worth, in the world, to 
live im ſuch a retreat a8 urs. Im the 


moſt miſerable lump of money that 
ever exiſted; for as I always ſay, and as 
all other wiſe men.haye ſaid, before me, 
what are riches. without: health ? When 
I came firſt from Hull, in Yorkſhire, to 
this. town, I was-quite . anather fort of a 
thing to what Iam now quite 4 differ; 
ent perſon, as maſter Green, that's now 
aſlcep very well knows;, my eyes were 


blacks; OR e ; vas White, my 


cheeks, were, red, m pa 12 


and, in ſhort, 3 within an 


514 


And Jet, Mr. Benignus, pray Jook-ax 
me. ETOP F vou ſee zan | 


120 abſolute 


— — — 
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abſolute 'meramorphofie, as the poet bas 
quite altered, my friend. I am even 
« like Parience near the Monument (for 
1 five in Laurencedane), ſmiling at 
Grief.“ But no matter for that, I ſhalt 
bring it about yet; for you muſt know 
1 intend! to take u bit e a ber in the 
country towards Kennington, which Mr. 
Launcelot Squib, my apothecary, 'ſays; 
s che very heath of health. Tes, Benig- 
nus, and there I mean to live amongſt 
the ſaluriftrarivus gates of rural life, as 
the poet has it: A brd time for ſuch 
journeys om working days; but if you 
have. a mind, I'll take a trip with you 
| thete next Siinday; along with my friend 
Blake; Wb has a "ele" piece of 
propetty there Hirnfelf 4 bare you not, 
155 Blake? N 

Before Mr. Blake ba dime to ri rep ly, 
Mr. Smack - proceeded to enquire ml 

| the taſte of ny * "tural eleity * whe- 


ther 
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ther | admired quiekſets or box hedgea, 
or the humours of the yew- tree > Whe- 
ther I was for ever-greens. of months ? 
and whether IJ choſe haturals or artifi- 
cials; the open air, ot hot beds? 
Wem 1 told Mr. Smack} rh L vc 
ed myſelf chiefly upon an extellent 
fim pond, that was iff the centte of my 
garden, he cried out in a tone of-etivy + 
« Ah, Benignus what a happy man you 
aught 40 be and yet yen mut be 
miſerable too, for otherwiſe ydu never 
could think df 2 in 
r ee noc 

n 81.21 een 1-26. noliay, 6 -300,-c2.6 
8 The-lerk;bagins 40 ng, 10 bac * Ait 
„e taks e ee 


as oe poet ſays. #1 was in your place, ice 
I would take the cold bath ND 


ing, 11 clean and cleyeyl ught 
round my com plexibn. The cold bath, 
fir, is perſeribed by all your phizycians 

here, 
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here; without exception, unleſs in |par- 
ticular caſes: it is bracer of the ſolids; 
it will wind / you up as tight as à drum. 
Why, even at my little hole in Laurence- 
lane, hat do you think Ido Why; 
make my ſervant. pump m four pails- 
full of water every morning, and. ſet it 
in the cellar, into which, as ſoon as ever 
poke up, I ſouſe head over. heels, 1 
brace my ſolids in a brexing · tub. A 
And pray do you find any relief from 
this;immerſion, ſaid I, MroSmack ? 
ni Why, 1 think 1 dö, (he teplied with 
great gravitys) I think Ido; I certainly 
am not ſo yellow as I was. It is not 
like a pond, or-a"fiver,:or a ditch; or a 
regular bath;+6 befute; Ars not N na- 
- tural, as the. $: but it⸗ 
Lange "ood, make: 7 uy 590, Fa 
2 2 y. iet 
N s me ſo fa 1) des pow will vl al. v pe, 1 lik 
ted wor fie d &. at Tier 
21211 


hile 
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4a Fun dive in my veſſel as often 
eien a t. (112914, (9919 


lere be locked m me full in the facy, 
and ſhaking his bead, as if he did not 
like the 'prolpee, affured' me that 1 was 
going very, faſt. Vou begin to change 

ſaid he, 1 can tell you that: your Ae 
is upon the turn: : I ſee'the claw of the 
crow, as the poet fays, under your eye: 
aye, aye, here it is, preſſing upon the 
pupil, as yellow as a colly-flower."\f you 
have any regard for your complex on, 
dip immediately; dip, my dear friend, 
and keep ' yourſelf out of the jaundice; 
or elſe, as the poet ſays, 11 juſt 
like the lady, who n 


„em N , L N | 
% Neder told ber love; en 3 nath, 
8 D IS Hy 4b 
| ® Tho" the waj befor. red an he damaſk roſe,” 
dne Bo Nai; rig 234 22 6 non 21; 


All; chis time, Green was repgiring his 
ſpirits, 


x 
FA 334 1 
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pretty freely, was liſtening to the ſtory 
of * * rural felicity,“ with his eyes half. 
cloſed, and his head leaning i in his hand. 
Mr. Smack now adverted to the affair of 
; the fiſh-pond ; ; and after particular! in- 
quiries : as to its weadib and bregdih, aſk- 
ed me, whether it was A pond, merely 
for uſe or_ornameat, * ig hort, IWF 
it yas dg ,, 

Alea? Jaid I. wy 
„Ale. about, rejpiqeg Smack: 10 wean, 
is jt like our ponds in and about toun; 
or is it ,oply a, downright country 
puddle, Sitbou ascher geg. or enter; 
tainment ? e 
1 don't underſtand you, Mr. Smack. 


Don't you? cried Smack : to ſpeak 
plain then, as the poat ſays, what con- 
ceits and faneies does it enhibit? Is 
there not a figure playing off a foun- 


tain?” I chere not 4 little ehubby- 
e cheeked 
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cheekedi fellow powfo—g/ pure water? 1 
there any pipes and pleaſure engines? 
Can you ſprinkde your viſitors all over 
and: wet them to the ſkin without warnr. 
ing bly ed: boron [fe 0 gat 

No _ indeed, ſaid: * dad; has 

No, he replieg, Uibengde 9 1 
thought you was too far from London 
for that : there; it muſt be owned, we 
have the advantage of ;you! we can 
make the water play all manner . 
tricks. tl Þ 22159 2 bi 23253 

ladted ! faid I. d 31212. bas 
Od, fix, «cried: 3 imploye. 

ments are amazing and perlligan, im this 
reſpect. Some of ybùr ##ttreaty:reelly 
think ve no have got as far as we ca 
go in tliis partieular: why, we van malte 
the water riſe, and roar lie a ſKky- 
rocket; we edn make out images ca- 
cade from every! part oc ne human 
been fie, e are finely 


done, 
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ache, nrmitalaly;-execated:!|-the-. Ve- 
nuflts;the Grabes, andithe=Maidaners,:as 
the poet ſays;/arc enough to make a man 
amp dat of his fim g all juſt! like na · 
ture, fir; all naked: — there's the face, 
and the arms, and · te moulderb, and 
tle— What moti- far alt the world, ab if 
it Wal the thing itſcif—aye, as if it was 
the very mern of the woman there, 
yo ſer all for nothing, as the poet ſays: 
tzey ar@ialfronting:the road; with their 
faces turned to entertain the paſſengets,: 
and their b—k—&—s tb the family: KA- 
Ob, M Benignbs; Hel is. come t0)a 
monſtrois, pitch andeed Betas J Ito 
this time, Mr. Ercan began, 40 - 
open his eye : afier. the refreſhment of 
his/panaces ; andi without making any 
ſort of apolbgy; for having deen caught 
napping puſhed about the bottle wh 
renovated] gονH; ang ſgid, that cha who 
firſt ef uſed bis glaſs, ſuould be 2 


enob 
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ec with a pair of chaflerigers: even vi 
Benignus, ſaid he, muſt for once play 
the rake; for I am a thouſand- pound 
man, and if you don't get elevated be- 
yond all- the cares of®” this world, 
upon the oecaſion, I hall think you en 
vy my good fortune, and have not 4 
ſpice of benevolence in your nature: 
try for onte, my dear. boy, what a ſtoop” 
of good Iiquot wilf dot I am afra, 
Benignus, you are ro6 [ober à man for” 
felicity. Oddſbobs l my friend, one may 
ſtarve hãppineſs by bal living; and take 
my word for it; if a man is in good cir- 
cumſtances „Ebampaigne will make him 
ſtill better ; amd if he is in a poor, di. 
pirited way, A chearful glaſs will fet his 
heart a dancing, and his bead will be 
too light for the leaden weight of cala- 
0 Rat) 51219 wot $1113.95. 07 
Some how br anther; Green bsh 
me into tolerable ſpirits, and 1 drank” 
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* deals we-(who we; 
not uſed to ſuch freedoms) ee 
talkatiy ebene tf mr | ot Sd 

1a — of: theſe: diſſipati 
Mei Rlake propoſed, 8s it wa a — 
evening, that we ſhpuld take a hack - 
ngy-coach,: and cop outſelves with a 
ride, and à comfortahle diſh of tea, 
at his cotrage At: Kennington... This: 
propoſal, was no. ſooner made; chan it 
was, agreed to, and we ſet off imme - 
diately, after cltari ine" decks, 23 Green 
termed it. Accurſed is be who ſpill- 
eth his liquor, faijd, thig rattle of a 
character; not the fiftieth Nel a 
myſt be left upon the table. 

At che coſt af ſome ſevere grinking, 
the decks were cleared, and. the bill 
introduced; to which, when I offered, 
to contribute my ſhare, Green caught 
hold of my, hand, and exclamed—] 
on't,. Benignys, hat are you 
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do? Am not Ia thouſandopeund maty; 
and did not you: treat laſt? Nota ren 
ture preſent pays a:farthing-of iz hut 
myſelf! So ſaying, be rang luſtily for 
the waiter, to whom he gave half a 
crown as a compliment; paid the 
amount of the hill, without examining 
the particulars, hung upon my arm as 
he ſtaggered to the coach, and bid the 
coachman drive to Kenhington- co n 
likeca devil. Anz 2 


(aeszls t ating nag gay Megs - 


ode  aachsq? Wang 
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benden, \conſifering ue 
nodous young bladeb a netle too 30% 
ous," Haden mind 286 Hemour our Holle; 
and ſo ruled over the Pavwetetßt Ito 
our hearts content: for it is very Mel 
known, one of the greateſt raptures 
| of 
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of; ralteiſa, conſiſts in making the horſes 
draw: theit cariage rapidly: through a 
ton ; and the more noiſe they make, 
the more clatter . occaſioned by the 
:wheels,-and the nearer they can go to a 
poſt, or a paſſenger, without touching, 
the greater reputation they acquire 
from thoſe who underſtand coachman- 
ſhip, and the more like puppies, or 
_  emadmen, they look in the eyes of thoſe 
grave perſons, who want taſte, or (as 
theſe young gentlemen more clegantly 
term it) ſpunk, for ſuch exerciſes. - 
With the advantage of all this eclat, 
we arrived at the Common, and were 
introduced, not only to Mr. Blake's 
pretty villa, but to Mr. Blake's pretty 
houſe-Reepet, as he called her; and, to 
do her juſtice, as fine /a woman ſhe. was, 
-in point of perſon, as amn 


houſe. *# i ol : 2051190323 326 AL ©? 
Wanger 11. EA 3 4 20 200 te I Was 
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r wi" ſober ehough to Uſcery the 
indelitacy” of Blake's” carryirig us be- 
== Y lady, in the pickle ve chen 
| and indeed this became more 
bang before Ye had been half" un 
hour in her company ; for Green Rad 
ſo inebristed himſelf with the Cham - 
paigne, and the violent joys attending 
it, that it was neceſſaty to remove him 
into a leſs elegant apartment, where he 
might once more try the reſtorative 
virtues of (ſeep ;*ara Mr. Smack, whoſe 
eyes worked in his head like a whirligig, 
propoſed a alk in the garden, as the 
moſt falu-tif eri —riouſſy thing in 
the world, as the Poet ſays, ih theſe 
caſes. ' While Mrel Blake (for fo ſhe 
was ſometimes ' called, ' though much 
oftener | houſe-keeper © Kitty)! prepared 
the tea, Mro Blake (whe appeared to be 
4 doltz obliging; hardldrmking ma) 
conducted us intq his garden, - which 
. 1 really 


ow 


8 — 
_- 5 
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xeally;. exhibited. Apfipitely, mare taſte 


than, I imagined. belonged, to che pro- 
Þrietor ;. yet now, the choice of. his 


garden, ., and; the e of, bis. wife, 
on; more: indeed ap. J choĩeę of 


” companions, N ied, him very con- 


a 


ly * my, opinion. Mir. Smack, 
he was, was in an extacy, 
and 24 . that he was then in his, ele 
ment. rdonTiges wantls:t wet 5 
Iv 1 congratulated Mr, Blake, on a reſi 
dence at once i pleafing and fo conti- » 
guous to the metropolis. It is an agree- 
able ſpots] muſt confeſs, replied Blake, 
and it is rendered more ſo, by being my 
own propentys. and yet; there is a. mate 
rial objection an Ohjection that ſome- 
times keeps me away from it whole 
months, in the middle of ſummer. Do 
You: ſeo, that: houſe immediately onpo- 
ite to me? If that houſe had been 


ae in any other part of the imniverſe, 


I might 
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I might have been happy; but as that 
is not the caſe, drunk or ſober, I look at 
it with indignation Why ſo? ſaid I; 
ſurely. it is rather a decoration, than a 
diſgrace: methinks the ſcene would want 
ſomething without it. 
Nowy, I think, reſumed Blake, it is 
a moſt abominable eye · ſore, and I can- 
not bear to look upon it: it is the ha- 
bitation of à fellow, without either 
heart or ſoul, who hath done me the 
baſeſt injury, and whom I would not 
ſave from the tortures of the rack, if 
it were to be done without inconve- 
nience or expence! Curſed be the mo- 
ment in which he purchaſed that villa 
he bought it yes, Benignus, the raſcal 
bought it, on purpoſe to overlook me, 
and turn my poor little retreat into a 
ſeat of torment. : 

Here the agonies of a violent antipa- 
thy encreaſed ſo faſt upon him, that 
Vox. IV. F his 


— 
„„ 
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and knew his humour, defired Mr. 


This unaccountable execration per- 


fectly petrified me, and I was fairly 
ſobered by ſurpriſe. God ptotect us 
(faid 1, in one of my whiſpers,) what 


very poor creatures we are! Here is a 
man now, placed by thy andulgence in 


a perfect Eden; bath the love and 
ſociety of a fair, and no doubt amiable 
companion ; ſeems to command all the 
real proſperities of life, even to a de- 


gree of luxury; and yet, torn to pieces 


by a hateful paſſion, even averſion to 


his neighbour, might as well have been 
placed by thy deſtiny in a dungeon, 


into which the bleſſed beams of thy 
animating ſun never penetrated, nor any 
of his preſent comforts be permitted 
to viſit him !— Not forgive l triumph in 
malice | cheriſn implacability ! one fel - 
Th | 2” "FL. 
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low - dreatlire, ſet his heart propenſely 
againſt another! fie upon it. Ah, 
wherefore am I thus perpetually upon 
the hunt to examine and promote 
Felicity? How Hall, how can it be 
promoted, when thoſe whom Provi- 
dence hath ſo peculiarly favoured, 
reſolve to be at once impious, and, 
what indeed I begin to feel is 
the confequence of impiety, to be 
% rm nos 7. - 
Mr. Blake's fit of ſpleen was ſoon 
over, and he drank his tea with that 
dull compoſure which was character- 
iſtic of him, except when, as in the 
late inſtance, his paſſions were worked 
upon, by any immediate object of their 
deteſtation. His houſe-keeper appeared 
very agreeable at the tea · table, and ſave 
that, now and then, a word dropt from 
her, not quite ſo feminine, ſuch as, 
conſume it, confound it, pax rat it, and 
| „ the 
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the dee (meaning the devil abbrevi. 
.ated), ſhe ſuſtained herſelf vaſtly well, 
To me ſhe was particularly civil, and 
aſked me the common edifying queſ- 
tions of the tea- table, ſuch as whether 
my cup was ſweet or not, &c. &c. with 
ſuch a ſmile upon her face, that had 
not Blake been preſent, her own heart 
engaged, and the object ſmiled upon, 
more of a coxcomb than Benignus, 
it certainly might have been inter- 
preted into a ſort of an overture : for 
the language of ſmiles, is really very 
intelligible to a keen obſerver, and 

they often mark the ſentiment of 
the ſoul ſo obviouſly and diſtinctly, 
that he muſt be a novice indeed who 
miſtakes them. However, I took it 
for granted this fair houſe-keeper was 
in truth Blake's wife, and ſo her 
ſmile paſſed off, as the courteſy of a 
mighty * * woman; who, 
alt finding 
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finding her huſband not in à very en- 
tertaining humour, thought it incun- 
bent upon ber to make the viſit as 
pleaſing to her gueſts as poffible. A 
brimming baſon of tea was ſent to Mr, 
Green, who, ſoon after drinking it, 
made his appearance again in the par- 
Jour ; and Mr. Smack obferving that 
the ſun was down, ſaid he muſt take 
his leave: a motion which I] readily 
ſeconded. Blake urged us to ſtay ſupper, 
or at leaſt infiſted that now-T ' had - been 
ſhewed the way, I would come often 
to Kennington. Aye, do, ſir, ſaid Mrs. 
Blake; and when he is not at home, 7 
will do my beſt to deſerve the favour of 
your company; ſo name the day. 
This requeſt was accompanied by 
another of thoſe ſmiles, that made it 
irreſiſtible; and I promiſed to wait upon 
them on the next Sunday: this ſatisfied 
them. Mr. Green took me aſide, under 
F 3 pretenee 
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pretence of doing a little buſineſs. for 
as he was, not, at any time, to go to 
8 Blake's without him, Alexander Green ; 
and then, declaring that I was a lad 
of a thouſand, ſuffered me to depart. 


CHAP. CXVIN: 


Mr. Smack nd 1 walked leiſurely to 
town; and, what is ſtrange; without an 
adventure. Smack, indeed, frequently 
made a pauſe againſt the pales of a 
garden, and told me, that he was very 

certain the owners: ought to think chem - 
ſelves thrice happy, as the poet ſuys; 
though once, continued he, once Be- 
nignus, I knew a man, a Mr. Budbright 
(chat had the fineft garden in all Kent), 
as wretched 2 mortal as ever was born. 
d This 
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This Mr. Budbright was a profeſſed. 
floriſt: if his tuli ps were more prettily 
ſreaked this year than the laſt, he was 
bappy ; but then, if he ſaw in any other 
man's garden, a finer tulip than he could 
ſhew in his, he would be taken ſick 
upon it directly. Lord, how 1 have 
heard him curſe the weather! the ſun 
for being too hot, the ſhade for being 
too cool, the hail for battering, down a 
pink, the rain for drowning hin flower, 
the heat for drying up that ! Why I 
remember, I was: once at his houſe on a 
very fine day, which tempted; him to 
uncover ſeveral little nurſeries of xoticks, 
as the poet ſays; and he was juſt going 
to diſplay the beauty of theſe to me, 
when a dark cloud made him take to his 
legs (and knock down one of his chil- 
dren, as it ſtood in the way), that he 
might cover his precious plants, before 
they received any injury from the wet. 
* F 4 | But 


Þ 
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But who can: manage the fates, as the 


poet has it? The ſhower fell very 
heavy on the ſudden, before he got to 


the plants, and this put Budbright into 
ſuch a paſſion, that he quarrelled with 


his wife all dinner-time, and made my 
viſit ſo diſagreeable, that J left him to 


his humours, as ſoon as I decently 


could: for though I love flowers, Mr. 
Benignus, I love the God that made 
them ſtill better, and I don't in the 
leaſt doubt but he knows better than I 
(though I am a tolerable judge to be 
ſure), when to keep the ſhower, and 
when to let it fall oe the — Nerds, 
as the poet ſa s. 
I told Mr. Smack, that L perſeftly a · 
greed with him as to the knowledge of 
Providence; and aſked him, what opt- 
nion he had of his friends} Blake and 
Green, as the poet ſays ꝰ The eaſt is 


n. the ſooner is it mended, replied 


Smack : 
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Smack: they are two merry men, and 1 
now and then am treated by both of 
them very civilly. But what think you 
ſaid I, of Mrs. Blake? Why as to Mrs. 
Blake, ſaid Smack, | ſhutting one eye 
the leaſt is ſaid; the ſooner is it mended- 
there too—as to Mrs. Blake, I think ſhe 
isa very merry woman. 

As it was evident Mr. Smack bad 
ſome reafons for ſpeaking fo reſervedly, 
poſſibly becauſe he was now and then 
treated © civilly, I had not curioſity 
enough to ſiſh for intelligence, where 

the prey was prepared ta expect a hook 
under the bait, and fo, finding we had 
by this time got pretty far into town, 
I called a coach, | wiſhed Mr. Smack 
a good evening, as the poet has it, 

and then made the beſt of e to 

Mr. * (3435 I7* © 


2 
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%. 


CHAP. .CXIX. 

Poor, ſaid I, as I rolled along, poor 
and ineffectual are the pleaſures. of 
diſſipation. I went out in the morning 
with an aching heart, and I come home 


in the evening with an aching head. 


Nor is the heart much lighter than it 


was: I have paſſed, or rather thrown 


away many hours, like a wretched 


| roller as I am, in ſearch: of a benefit 
I have not yet found; and the vanity 


that led me to hope relief from the 
gaieties of giddy company, have 
produced little more than additional 
PVexation 1 

8 1 decked woken ſtreet, my 
"ike began to beat more briſkly ; and 


as I ſaw the door of Draper, I trembled 
| raw top to bottom. Yoon going in [ 


aſked 
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aſked for Me. Draper, and was told by 
his valet that ſeveral letters were for me 
upon the library table, and amongſt 
others one from his - maſter, who was 


not to be at home till the next day. 


hurried up ſtairs the faſter for this 
intelligence, and ſhutting the library 
door approached the table. No eſs 
than four letters were waiting my peruſal, 
and three of them in the ſame character 
-a character I did not even lbok upon 
without emotign ; the other was a 
dillet from my friend Draper, which, 
in flat oppoſition to the impulſes of 
my heart, I was reſolved to rttad firſt, 
L here give a enpy of it to tha raden. 
Draper is well, and Rappy, but 
the leſs ſo, as an indiſpenſable cincum- 
ſtance (that ſhall: not long be concealed) 
will detain him to-night, and — 


{ 
: 
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«dT bis card without, date & ſent by 
a porter Who was! to ſtay for: no anſwer, 
puazled me: however, as my thoughts 
were too partially engaged another way, 
I-left; the unriddling of it to himſelf, 
who was indeed pretty:leniguiatical in 
his c conduct and character. And 
now came on the moment of trial: the 
others were evidently from Lucy, and 
every one of them bore the marks of a 
hand and heart diſturbed, even in the 
folding and ſealing: I debated whether 
I ſhould read them, or deſtroy them 
unread. I put them into my pocket, 
and twiſting my arms, into a kind of 
philoſophical fold, traverſed the room. 
Yes, ſaid I, I am equal even to this; 


to read is to ruin: I will repreſs the 


fatal curioſity. Vet ſurely there can be 
no harm in hearing what ſhe ſays - per- 
haps ſhe has good - naturedly taken leave 
of me perhaps ſhe applauds my de- 
IT n ſign 


— 
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fign—perhaps ſhe may want ſomè little - 
additional mne 
perhaps acht 0 * 

Here I drew one of - 1 Fed | 
again, out of my pocket, and fumbling 
at the wax (even as I had: again begun 
a meditation on the danger of it) had 
broken it gradually open, and held it 
up to my face, half unfolded: I ſaw 
the tender epithet of . Moſt dear Be- 
nignus,” at the top, and had the courage 
to ſhut my eyes, then preſſing it gently, 
up, buttoned it into my. boſom, and 
ſat down in a chair. 

And art thou | grown inbuman, Be- 
nignus, ſaid I? Not read the letter of 
thy Lucy! Art not thou enough maſter 
of thyſelf, to perſevere in the rigid 
plan thou haſt laid down as the rule of 
thy future conduct, but thou ſuſpecteſt 
thy relapſing even on the receipt of a 
| letter ? 
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| letter > Put more eanfidence-in thyſelf: 
thou art ſtronger than thou thinkeſt ! 
This mode of reaſoning ſoon recon- 
eiled me to the matter in hand, and 1 
Believe T ſhould- have been able (with 
the affiftance- of the ſeducing paſſions, 
chat were now in arms) to argue myſelf 
. into the propriety of ſhooting a bolt, 
or picking a loek, I took another letter 
from my pocket, and unfolded it with a 
violence that tore the paper. Tou have, 
"worthy reader, a * . con- 


4 8 
J. 1 ; 


10 Benignus. 


* am | above hanging upon a man's 
bands, after he is tired of me, ſo can 
only ſay that 1 am reſolved to take ven- 
geance on Draper, and am | 
Your inſulted 

Le v. 
P. 8. 
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pP. 8. As: you ordered the Jewels, L 
can't. perſuade the man to take them 
back, and ſo encloſe his bill, for pay- 

ment of which he will call to-night ; 

but if you had not beſpoke them, I 

would not have received them; and yet, 

it is ten to one, but I ſhall be foot 

enough to ſhed a tear when I look upon 

them, and think that they were the laft 

| preſent of the too dear Benignus. 
Heigho ! 


1 


Poor girl, (ſaid I, on reading chis,) 
the touches of nature and tenderneſs 
are too evident: but I am glad to find 


her bear it ſo well. How could I be 


afraid: to open letters that contain 
nothing whatever to alarm or to ſoften 
me into a relapſe? I perceive I may 
read them all very ſafely, This encou- 

raged 


| 
| 
| 


- 
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raged; me to open the ſecond. epiſtle; 


that, which remained the wn 


4 
"(60 LIST C, 


: 10 Bevignus, 

* l Fin it is too cruel i in you 
to leave me all at once: give me but 
A, month — a fortnight — a week, to 
wean myſelf gradually from a man, 
who has now been my companion for 
almoſt half a year. I cannot part v with 


you, without ſome preparation: in⸗ 


deed I can't. Nor is it in the nature 
of Benignus, to deny ſoftening, as 
much as he conſiſtently can, the miſery 


of mei annere. from 


P. S. In my 3 I 2. to 
acquaint you, that you have left your 
ſword here; but I will not ſend it you. 
If you come, take it: but if you reſolve 


3 : 4 to 
age * <a 
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to continue cruel, I. ſhall, you may d. 
pend upon it, find a proper employment 
for it, and order it, when I am going in- 
deed to leave both you and the world, to 
be brought to goa man: _ inn it 
to thee heart of 57 
eins 241 ev. 


This letter abiifioded 150 luck - 
tion, notwithſtanding the old hackneyed 
 Roſamond-pond images, of death, bowils, 
and daggers in it, to permit remarks: 
and ſo, in order to wound myſelf com- 
pletely, I took from my boſom what 


1 


follows; .,. free Wit Neisse 


To N 
ads 26 1 


Moſt dear Benignus 1 


„ — — 


Allow me only the warning of a 
day—come-and;give me the laſt embra- 
ces to- night ſleep within my arms this 

7 one 


W 
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ovgnights and I will, without complains 
ings ſuffer you to forſake them to · mor- 
row. Beſides this, I have a ſecret. to 
impatt to you that muſt not be con- 

C.aled Ah ! Benignus, it cannat, will not 
much longer be concealed every hour: 
vill bring anward the tender diſcovery— 
the whole world muſt ſhortly know it— 
why then ſhould it be hid from Benig- 
nus a moment? . * 
told, whar fo nec concern him * 
«He 1 fel Ry for fome 8 Kd 
Some ban dlover, or ſome captive majd | 


a fe 7 TS 
ws © n To 


Eſpecially ſince they ſo well 
Hide the 3luſb, and pour out all. the heart!” 


Take then, oh my Benignus the in- 
tereſting fact, a fact which nature, love, 

dl ud duty; unite to urge a diſeloſure of — 
Our paſſion will ſoon be rewarded with a 
dear pledge of it] carry about with me 
R ; the 


„ 


— 
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the image of Benignus I am with child 
by him II can ſay no more! 1 


Lucy. 


Here the paper dropt from my tremb- 
ling hand; I ſtruck. that hand upon my 
heart, and the heart, obedient to the 
blow, brought the tears of remorſe and 
agony into my eye. As ſoon as words 
found their way, I exclaimed in a repro- 
bating tone of voice -A baſtard! and 
have I, after all my benevolence, all my 
affected delicacy, been inſtrumental to 
the life of a being that muſt paſs its 
days in ſhame, ridicule, and ignominy?-—- 

and yet hall the poor parent ſuffer for 
this--hall the weary and painfub haurs 
of the woman in travail, be made more 
bitter by the neglect of the very man 
who hath brought on her growing calami- 
ty Ah no! forbid it, humanity; forbid. 

Ma -. it, 


—— — 
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it, nature ! It would now be impious to 
leave her. I will go this moment per- 
haps even now ſhe even now—— 

I put the letters into my pocket, and 
went expeditiouſly down ſtairs, the clock 
ſtriking ten as I reached the "laſt ſtep. 
I ſhall ſleep out to- night, Crimpa, faid I; 
and went into the bugs without _ 


1 000 my ſupper. 2 


a E 4 J; 1 89 0 3 F » : A 2 
2 » 


1 eee — to Nun, till 1 
arrived at the lodging of Lucy, which 
I no ſooner entered, than the bewitching 
ereature ran to me, and gave me ſuch a 
kiſs of welcome as completely did for 
me. In the dining - room was fitting, even 
at that time of the night, an ill- looking, 
but well · dreſſed elderly woman: Lucy 
* met 


oy 


LIBERAEOINTONS. 177 


met me on the ſtairs, and telling me ſhe 
had been very ill all day, and very lone- 
ſome, had been obliged to an old coun- 
try acquaintance to fit a little with her; 
but you may go now, Mrs. Trickmaid, 
ſaid ſhe; I ſhall be very well now my 
dear Benignus is come. The old Lady 
curteſied ceremoniouſly, and paraded 
down ſtairs with great pomp ;z and, not 
thinking her worth a queſtion, or rather 
not having time to aſk unintereſting 
| queſtions, I had a tongue only for Lucy, 

whom 1 treated with much greater tender- 
neſs than ever. And are you not angry 
with me, Benignus, ſaid ſhe, for the ad- 
ditional expence I am likely to bring 
upon you, or are you now come to take 
leave of me for ever? However, be that 


as it may, the happineſs of this night . 


ſhall not be made worſe than it ought to 
be, by painful anticipation. Saying this, 
ſhe took me in her arms, dropt her head, 
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as if unable to ſupport it, vpon my bo- 
ſom and—we did not ſleep in . 
| chambers. | IAN 
Early in the morning, the ſervant came 
| into the bed · rcoom, to inform Lucy, that 
the jeweler was come again. Hang the 
Fellow, ſaid Lucy, for diſturbing us 
What ſhall we ſay to him, Benignus?—Say, 
my dear, replied I, pay him this moment, 
to be ſure ; and I aſk your pardon that 1 
ſhould, have forgotten to incloſe a ſufli- 
cient bill for the purpoſe; but the diſorder 
I vas in yeſterday morning will excuſe it 
to you. Nay, ſaid Lucy, I am now very 
indifferent as to ſuch matters: I have got 
you again, Benignus, and no other jewel 
upon earth can add to e wy 
preſent happineſa. 
The well- timed tenderneſs of this 
ſpeech, would have made me pay with 
pride and pleaſure, a bill of larger 
amount than the preſent : although the 
| ear rings 


% 
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ear-rings were no trifles in point of price 


neither, bearing no-leſs a valuation than 


200 guineas. Upon talking with the 
trader, I could not help ſaying it ap- 
peared to me a moſt mann, mow 0 


for ſo ſmall a trinket, '' 


The ſmaller the more Aegan) my 


ther; ſaid Lucy; but I think as well as 
you, Mr. Knicknack _ abate ſome- 
_ x 

Abate, madam, id T 
2 fix-pence—1 don't get a guinea by 
them, and I would not ſell them ſo cheap 
to any body elſe, in the world but as 
you are likely to be a cuſtomer, why— 
I won't ſtand with you, and therefore 1 
have been at a word. But won't you 
have the necklace along with them, 
madamꝰ It is a thouſand pities to part 
them. They are for all the world like 
brother and ſiſter, or rather Mkr man and 


_ _=_ ſo Pray, madam, let them ge 
together 


— 


— 


- the ear-riftps ; and I will give you ten 
guineas out uu ern pate to take 

them again. 

I was ſo. . Heaſed res this, gene- 


: y bs 419: 2 
2 


of 
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Don't tell me, ſaid. Lucy. 31 — 
to put the gentleman to the charge of 


rous conduct of Lucy's, that I was te- 


| folved. to reward it: and, pray, Mr. 
Knicknack, ſaid I, what would be the 
charge of this necklace? can afford it 
to gon; ſir, at two hundred more, and 1 
would not ſell * e er 10 m 

| on father. 12 in toy 1 


Poor Lucy had ſuffered ſo are upon 


my. account on the yeſterday, and had 
given ſuch, manifeſt tokens of a good 
diſpoſition, that I een deſired (to uſe 


the jeweller's phraſe). this brilliont couple 


might be ſtrictiy united; and gave him 


a draft 


4 ear. ringe e the, 9 tis im · 
dani, in it not, Nin en 


, 
— _— * 
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5 a draft upon Meri/Parſons, of Chancery- 
lane, for the ſum of four hundred 
guineas. Lucy took me ugiin into her 
arms,” and ſaid, that 1 bad nom made 


1 1 
en aeg. 
, 1 


10 ic a: A r. c 
neren to 

Adobe wyfelf * Wan 0 boy 
by the ties of nature, at leaſt till the 
birth of the child, and provision of the 
mother, that inſtead of finding more 
arguments againſt, I did every thing to 
favour thoſe ideas, which fuggeſted the 
contrary ; and; as to the guilt of the 
connexion, I thought of that as little as 
poſſible: indeed the fact was, I had not 


% 4 


the confidence to give way to reſſections 


of that ſort, Jet I ſhould be tempted a 


ſecond time to deſett the naw pregnant 
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Lucy. Nay, I will faichy awa to the 
1 reader, even at the hazard of ſinking 
in chis eſtimation, that L had to or three 


ſeretg eaadlifts wich. myſeif, whether, 25 


an honeſt man, notwithſtanding the looſe 
life of Lucy, 1 ought not, before the 
birth of the babe, to ſanctify, as it were, 
its appearance in this world by a lawful 
acknowledgment: of Lucy as my wife. 
Whom, ſaid I, whom have I to fear, 


but the getrors · of my own: conscience? 


_ Whom, bave I to pleaſe, but my owW-A 
heart, and the good God that gave it? 
By an act of indubitable equity, it is 
now in My; power to render honourable, 


ten which will otherwiſe be ſpent: in 


diſgtace: the mother, too, has been in- 
diſcreet, but is young in error, and may, 
by being led into the purer path, walk 
in it the teſidue of het days, with deli - 
cacy, with dignity, and proper attention 

| to 
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to i doable Atties of wife and pa arent. 
What” binders me then from yielding to 
ſuch" betersletee? Why fhovld I hefitate 
to do that, Which is thus urged by the 
Ppiebation ef feaſoi and juſtice? 1 
know not indeed, us yet, any of Lucy's 
fim; 1 know not from whoth "he 
ſprang, by whom” the was ruined, not to 
whom ſbe is related. Hitherto I have 
cotifilthed het as che object of dalllance; 
and © Was Alſo cautions of entering into 
ſobſreis that gh beigbten my per- 
plenity -: but the cafe is now altered; the 
has \cafteinly been conſtant to me, and 
the een of chat conſtancy is, unleſs 1 
preside again itz likely to be her greateſt 
nitfortiie. Were I tor fuffer this, 1 


ſhowd be a difcourager of fidelity, and 
an enemy to ; that tenderneſs which is the 


very ceenb of continued ahd progreſſive 


_ ſociety; | 
„On dhe Allr hand 1 argued, Chet 


0 G 2 | many 
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many a man no doubt in ſimilar circum- 
ſtances has argued before me, that ſuch 
a union would ſubject me to the ridi- 
- cule of all my friends, and the abſolute 
deſertion of all my relations; that it 
would particularly, pique: the; pride of 
the Darlingtons; and that even Draper's 
 negatiye would be flat againſt me. 
Well, ſaid I, and what of all this? 
Shall the, fooliſh. cenſure. of a world, 
led in the triumphant | ſhackles of 
cuſſom, brombeat me from a point I 
feel. to be ſo verh confiſtent, with what 
is right ?, I thank Heaven, veither ſyſ- 
tems, nor adventures, nor the con- 
tradictory ſentiments they have ex- 
| hibited, to me, have. as; yet bad any 
weight with me to alter the great 
duty I firſt cheriſhed , of · doing to 
others As. 1 ond they ſhould, 0 
unto me;“ and, in poor Lucy's cir- 


ee e e an. 


"+ ©. ad. 
SS * £ # 
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be done” is too apparent to be beg. 
lected: 1 nay, it comes recommended 
to me undder the mot touching and 
pathetic incidents : the thinks 1 hear 
the helpleſs li little infant plead its own 
tender cauſe: 1 "imagination affiſts me 
even to >irldnify the ſcene. See, ſee 
the unfriended bein g beſceches me to 
own it— the er is ſupplicated to 
acknowledge his own child—the mo- 
tler, tod, prevented by delicacy from 
making the” repel, looks, up to me 
for ptoteQion,” points out to me the 
features that moſt reſemble the parent, 
kiſſes the beloved fimilitude, and only 
ventures to obſerve in a whiſper, that, 
had it been born in wedlock, it might 
one day betome a joy 0 de wife; an 
ornament to the _— ans a INN to 
ocie „ 2-18 iv 1 [ 
And were theſe” _— made to 
be refifted > Were ſuch advocates ever 
an "7% ſuffered 
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weed to plead i in vain? Avert, it, nay 
tüte; avert it, all that j is godlike in the 


_compoſiti tion of man 


dus 
| on bl 


deſerving in Mee reſpecta, as] know 
her to be in ſome, I. will overlook 
nance of by 


the Cite 
7a; ne, ah 


The concluſion of the. - BK matter 
was this: 1 will certainly have ſome 


converſation with Lucy 


my ett, and if 1 find ber _as 


gs ey 


* af 
* 17 bun 


8117 100 if „ & di 5* 1 0! 5 
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fire of. all 
er more 
1 15 wi Be- 
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NS ddr Gaines herald. 
bee ery, Seer, of my beat was 
en ney is raden, and pro- 
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hug Luey T would dine with her, 
F took my morming- walk Wich a ſatis- 
facriom to which,” ein then, [ rad been a 
a 
And how I paid my ſecond viſit to 
— unfortunate ' wife of the Grocer, 
in conformity to my intention. 1 
found Mrs. Brawn at the place ap- 
pointed, and gave ker” five guineas, 
with" a defre chat (he Hiould get her- 
elf decently equippta,” And ih a Com- 
fortable lodging; and” then told her 
I had a feheme in view that 1 hoped 
would make her once — happy ; 
chat is, ' ſkid” T, upon the © ſuppoſition 
that yon would not oppoſe any thing 
that might- have a tendency to bring 
you and your huſband together again. 
Mrs. Brawn was fo elevated at the 
2 that the promiſed 
ching, though it is - probable! ſhe 
| — knew to. what the aſſented. She 
G 4 would! 


328 LIBERAL OPINIONS. 


wovld go, dhe. faid, and do; as 1, bie 
her directly, and boped. God would 
bleſs every ſtep I took from this world 
to the next. In a few days then, Mrs. 
Brawn, added J, you will give me a 
call, agreeable, to a direction; and I 
nom gave her one of Draper's printed 
cards, containing his addreſs ; which 
Mrs. Brawn wrapt up in. a piece of 
paper, and put in her boſom. Haying 
taken notice that her handkerchief was 
clean, her cap new, and her apron freſh 
waſhed fince I ſaw her the day before, 
I told her that 1 perceived my laſt mo- 
ney was well beſtowed that I ſaw ſhe 
5 "= Aill a houſewife, and that ſhe gave 
me, encouragement, from theſe proſ- 
pects, to continue my! aſſiſtance while 

it ſhould be wanted; which, ſaid I, both 
for your ſake and your huſband's (who 
is, no doubt, by this time ſorry; for his 
nne will not de long. N t 
From 
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From Mrs. Brawn, I took a ſtroll 
into Dover. ſtreet, to ſee if any freſn 
meſſages had arrived from the abſent 
Draper. Nothing from my mer, 
ſir, ſzid the ſervantsz but here is a 
letter from ſome other perſon, and the 
porter has been waiting near an hour 
for an anſwer... If the ſentiments of 
this letter ſurpriſe the reader aa much! 
as they did me, he will be Oe 
indeed. 


74 
kat N 


Luck is 3 After you went 
away laſt night, Blake and I ſet to⸗/ 
it, and left off about half an hour 
290. I am now. going to bed, half 
paſt 10. O clock in the day- time; hut 
as every ſhilkng. I had is fairly won, 
J deſire you will ſend me à guinea, 
which I will ſend you in return when 


fortune comes about again. I bought 
5 | 5 5 very. 


E 
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very luckily about 30 pounds worth 
of wearing apparel for my wife, and 
it wuld be d—m-—d hard to give, 
and take away from the poor” things 
3 ſo ſend, + ſuy, the 11 17. juſt 
for the pot- boing buſineſs, and who , 
3 what to-morrow may * 
Eoin) 71 ow 4 07: 1772 Nd 2 


4 [+0 6 1 bas bu. 


*4 


Arran GREEN. 


OW 
- 


Without either date or addreſs was this 
very wonderful epiſtle ſent to Dover- 
fixeet, nor could the porter give me any 
ſatisfactory anſwer ; for the anſwer was 
to be carried to a coffee-houſe, and walt 
till called for. However, 1 ſealed op the 
only three guineas I had about me, and 
truſted it as deſited by the meſſenger: he 
dun dance gone g anteater 

iris | of 
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of paper that was encloſed in Green's: 


letter, to the following purport. Green's, 
poſtſcript was 


P. S. You have been a good while 
upon the hunt after a. man really bappy ;, 
I. beg therefore, dear Nigg, you, will carry 
the incloſed. as directed, whenever you. 
ſer off upon the next fally.... Good by. 
The incloſed was open, and addreſſed 

To Mr. Lemuel Dab, i in Poets Nook, 


at Mr. Peper's, the 2d doors 4 Fair: 
of ſtairs, St. Giles's. pas 44 


| Dear Lem: F | 
The bef#. man Þ have cis ee 
lieceof;, and he wants to fee. the Supi. 
1 ** — 
a the friend of 0 
N WEE: J A. Graz. 
P. 8. I 1 no — or F ons: 
ſend it your - Good'by, | * 
G 6 "cad 


TT: #1 17 f? p79 
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That 1 Green could: i baer . the 
fame equality of temper or rather, that 
he could ſo ſoon accommodate himſelf to 
the ſudden reverſes of fortune, was aſ- 
toniſhing, the more eſpecially, that he 
could be calm enough to talk about Hap- 
pines without fix-pence in his pocket: 
yet "1 muſt own I was exceedingly ſtruck 
with the direction and recommendatory 
letter he had given me to Mr. Lemuel 
Dab, whom as 1 had two or three hours 
upon my hands before dinner, I was re- 
ſolved to viſit upon the mere principles of 
curiofity. Without more delay then, I be- 
gan (for the firſt time in my life) my jour- 
ney into St. Giles's, where, after infinite 
difhculty, I found out the dark paſſage 
r Kees that 
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that led me to Hay cory een 
of Mr. Lemuel. 1140 
The coachman bad. 3 


the door, than a difficulty aroſe; for lo! 
I had not a fingle ſix· pence in my pocket, 
having ſent the very laſt running caſh I 
had to Green. The fare was only a ſhilling, 
and yet that, was twelve-pence more-than 
I could command. I told the driver. 
very fairly my ſituation, and added, if he 
would call on me where he took me up 
to-morrow morning, I would double his 
pay. As to that, maſter, ſaid the coach · 
man, I don't know you, nor do you know 
me; ſo I think the beſt way would be not 
to truſt one another: beſides, many gen- 
tlemen come out of great houſes that 
never get admittance into them again; and · 
ſuch a houſe as that, where I took your 
honour up, and come to ſuch a d-. d 
_ down * as this: and though I 
don't 


124 LIBEWAL OPINTONS 


don't kippoſe, "this: to. be your honour's 
_ Caſe, ſeeing that you are very well dreſſed, 
yer'Þ-itoubr if your honour can't pay me 
ow'{hilling; day, ir may not be quite ſo. 
adnrenient to pay π& to-morrow : more 
over, fir; ic is but a good rrelve-penny- 
worth, and to be ſure the friend you are 
en o r cog e © 


tile. 
amg lib b. ann vn 


ſtep up to the gentlernan, and borrow the 
therefore, and I'M be wick, you in a ri» 
unn was wo pofite- to pur me toy rather: 
chuſimg, tike a well-boed man that knew 
higbuſmeſs,to attend me cloſedy, till we had 
paſſing through many firange labyrinths, 


| even/before we aſcertained the tenement, . 


and er chmbing a flight of ſtairs at 
oner broken and dirty, we came to a dark. 
140 little 
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tne door, en which was paſtect a paper 
thereon. As I knocked for admittance, 
the coach Tooked at me, as much as 
to Agnify Bis fuſpicions, that out of 1h 


houſe would come ne thillings 88. F took ir 


for \grinted, and told hi by way of 
reply, that de might flare, but that what- 
ever he might think of it, the happieſt 
— in Eigtaftd weck in chat Rut, not- 
Wichttan ding fis ſüfpciots : 
By ch ume, che td of the manßn 


opened the door, ànd demiinded our bufl-. 


refs. 1 delivered ny teſtimonials, arid 
white he was reading them, T recollectect 
mn bis featres, the marks of the very 
Letroel, whottT Bad already feen at the 
op of Mr. Lutön the Bookſente? Witti 
whoſe ingenious method of dealing with 


his authors, the reader is pre- acquainted. | 


Mr. Lemuet Dab now offered his hand 


it reli toketiy or boptalty, and 
T7» > 743} $94 #1 vited 
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vited; me into his apartments: but here 
the coachman again inſiſted upon bit 
are of attention. Without more ado, 
the auk ward ſtate of my ,-#velle per- 
plexity.x cangluding with, deſiring the 
loan, of A; ſhilling, | 1. have; bur, bree 
belſpence, fir, ſaid Lemuel, or you 
ſhould have it joy fully; but what of 
that ? [Theſe trifles are ferdled inſtantly, 
What | have von got aha you. of 
ve . l pur, of my; pocket 2 
tweerer-caſe, which very, luckily hap- 
pened to be of ſilver, an opera- glaſa, 
and a pocket hook with filver claſps. 
Why, ir, cried Lemuel, you carry the 
Indies about; you, and can you poſſibiß 
be giſtreſſed about a ſuilliag ? Sit dowa 
three miautes, and I will accommodate 
s OE e 
„Lamel we the tmenzer-cale, 4 


e bile the cogchman 4d. 


remained 
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remained in his locubratoſy, which; in 
point of exterior, nme 
but the lucubrator. s 351+ — Ol 

Sweet Heaven, ſaid I, {what a variety 
of minds haſt thou: created] ſome peo 
ple would ſhudder to be only in poſſeſ- 
ſion of three halfpence, while another 
accounts it ſufficient to his felicity. 
But with how little ceremony does this 
man ſet off to ſell my property! If 
he is notſthe happieſt man, he has the 
happieſt way of doing an unaccountable 
thing I ever knew fince I was born. 
But the tweezer- caſe is a bauble, and ſo 
let it go; beſides; I have no other wax 
of getting rid of IP age) "tis 
all very well. oper 1+ a e 

Theſe cogitations were bees 
dy the return of Lemuel, who put into 
my hand che value of half a guinea in 
ſilver, and à little ſlip of paſtebourd, 


written upon, and notched. at the edges: 
N bat, 


1 ZABERAT/ OP INTONS, 


Thos; laid Uemuel, you'll put into your 
 pocket-book';z: and ſo the ' buſineſs ig 
ſettled. I gave the man his ſhilling, 
and an additional fix-perice for waiting, 
which he took withoue pulling off his 
hat, or pretending to thank Hors} and 
ive ooo ties, © ee 


4 x . x 
WS : 2 | 12% 4 * 1 
D dh Nei t55: - vod An I? 


len een 445 e Dor 797 s 
et dH. 4 2. un e 

: Side 95598 Dirt tou ig, 
Me. Lemuel _ F 4 entered into 
ane eunverſation, in the 'courſe of 
which b+ gave him, at his requeſt, a 
partial ſkereh of my adventures, ſup- 
preſſing what I thought would not tell 
to my advantage; and at the concluſion 
of the ways 1 had purſurd or ſeen, 
e eee e Eee W 


WW > ama ber 
f. canſt 


LIBERAL OINIeNs. 0 


canſt thou be ſo prepaſterous ꝰ fa 
Lenavel, The: road is 28 plain as a piker 
ſtaff. Lour adventures are diverſiicd 
and, agreeable without, being uſeful, 
aud they prove me but one ſingle 
nk, „ e 2450154047 M18 grnap 
16 And what is mat? ſaid „e dl an 
That all chy | fagulties, rejoined: the 
philoſopher, were given thee .gnly 49 
tarment thee: that gurioſi is the bowl 
and ſenſibility che dagger, by which thay 
art deſtrgyed—thas! every ſenſihle, ro. 
well, and every thing elſe, angenic, 
animal, and homynculas, is of 10 more 
vlc do, the chan the freckles upon thy 
chin, or the mole upan thy check baus! 
and that, in one ſentenee;” thou art ab 
together the moſt vnaccountable hiped 
that; ever ſnapꝝ at thy on ſhadow, anch 
miſtogk the . real renſons for whichithe 
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dieß inte a Mum indeed! reduce the 
| many-eoloured: elouds inte 4 nutſhel}! 
What the peſtilence is the matter with 
chee ? Always complaining of ill treat · 
ment, and going about” the world to 
complain of matters that are mighty well 
as they are l 1 am glad, however," chat, 
dy wenns of my friend Mr. Greeti, ) vou 
gfe come in my way. I will take com- 
pemon en thy inenpenence, and it ſhall 
be thy on fault, if thou urt ever vn- 
happy ungen, let whit will befal thee 
t ttend tte 
In the gratitude of my foul, l put 
vp a fitent? ejaculation, and made my- 
ſelf certais that my hour was now:'really 
come, and chat I ſhould paſs dhe reſt of 
my life in miles... Ens 
Our chree - halfpenny philoſopher, 
caught op bis pen with a gravity of 
muſeles that portended forhething extra- 
3 „* 
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with his elbow, waving it ſemicircularly, 
he wrote upon a ſmall piece of blotted' 


copy- paper the following words in ow 
her capitals: trat A 11 988 


THE, ar Of JUNG mrs 
. for it, ſaid I, throbbing with 
expectation the ceremony: is ſo awful, 
that I dare ſay the ſyſtem oriprecept to 
' there is an;air of divination in the very 
poſture of the penman as he now ſits, 
— over the mijeſty of his ſubject. 
I | would re A ther 
univerſe... M0I3; of nin © 40 : $651 11g 


* o - 7 4. 8 # 0 1 9 - 
2190 12 3 4 by 1 # | F | — * . 1 1 ö 


1$3 3 en 3161 


93 
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he wrote under this promiſing title, one 
REQ | pithy 


m LEBEN NIL non 
pithy poriod in which the rules of 
Horace were-ſo firikliy obſerurd, chat k 


caplifted my of fix words, "which" he | 
wrote in a "Roman text Fand; es,, 


Cine Things" Poſ' nn The: 


L dem he he db Pear Pnde 
vic his fluger to the maxim, and looked. 
me fall in the fuee: at laſt he uddieſſed 
met What thin yeu new, Hr, en? 
Have not 1 mee 
pletely ? tian Is 10 101 Oi 
Pray ge 0n,dear friend, ſaic 1 haf, 
pray. go on. Goon | rejoined Leuel, 
knitting his brows : aye, I thought ſor 
I knew. you would be at that ſport. 
Why, where the peſtilence would you 
have me go to? No, ſir I ſhall go no 
Farther ; I can go no farther. The great 
nioety — in every Wills 
a „ 0 4 bn dae 
rang KNOW 


Pl 
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"KNOW WHEN 1¹ TOP. 


n ber done, mad, ronally-done 
engrave it in letters of adumant en- 
N a plate of geld furrounded 
by germs os precious ptiee, and let ir 
be hung by a ſilver chun” around thy 
neck. ee. 1s das 
mb Mr Lemuel ) fhid 1 
What ? replied be; ch Bndbeſs 
why the golden rule I have gwen the 1 
there it is, the greuteſt, wiſbit, aud the 
TO + xa a won unt, maids 
* A 1 0. 15D has A q 
Take Thang as You td Thang 


* 95 
et: 11 


Preach 5 we you can prove bo 
more; unſettle by ſyſtems and long la · 
marrow: in the hollow of your bones, 
you can. come no cloſer to the ultimatum 


eee 


— upon. nly Werde this rule, ed 


if it dbes/ not bring you through, even as 


| ous > ng er Why, ür, 1 


che funds 


which I ſcarcely ſhall, it would. remain 
the ſame infallihle axiom. Well doi I re- 


1 by a proſperity, and ſoſtened by a worſe, 5 
becauſe 2 higber ſituation than that in 
which you nom find me; rendered 


peeviſh and effeminate, I fay, by theſe 
things, I uſed ro quarrel with every thing 
around me, that did not hit my humour 
to a tittle. I gave the ſlack rein to my 
paſfions, and they hurried me into many 
wayward. - When 1 was angry, I made 
10 ſcruple to knock dohm a table, a 
* ; chair, 


it brought me through, why . No” is 


adamenta u 40 yeaps experience; 
and if 1 were to laſt 400 years longer, 


. 
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chair, an glaſa, or a flower · pot, if it ſtood 
in my way. I fell out, even with theſe 
inanimate! objects. I could not ear; if 
my dinner had the turn of the ſpit too 
much, or too little, without curſing the 
cook. I could not drink, if my beer 
taſted too much, or too little, of the 
hop, without damning the brewer, I faw;- 
or | fancied I ſaw, imperfections in every 
thing; but God took piry on me, ſir, and 
deprived: me of what is called my profpe-- 
rous circumſtances, in order to open the? 
eyes of my perverted underſtanding: a 
few: good, ſubſtantial ſtrokes upon the 
heart, cooled me wonderfully—the loſs of 
an eſtate to which I was born (that fell a 
prey to the lawyers), ſettled me perfectly . 
and à little obſervation upon the affairs 
of men, aſſured me, that I might kick, 
and prance, and give myſelf -airs, but it 
would all be to ng, purpoſe ; that I ſhould . 
only. ve anxious, and go down into the 
n IV. H gra ve 
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grave ſooner, for acting the ſelf-tormen. 
tor, and tearing my body and conſtitu - 
tion all to pieces: ſo, in progreſs of my 
practiſing theſe wiſer ſentiments, I found 
myſelf gradually better and better able 
to go through the twenty-four hours, let 
what will happen in them, without act- 
ing either like a ſtoic or a madman: I 
ſtill felt, but 1 found it now and then 
politic, not to ſhew that I did ſo: I was 
obliged; to live by dealing in a commo- 
dity few know to value, and ſtill fewer 
chuſe to purchaſe, even by retailing out 
the few wits that the Lord had lent me. 
I Kill continue to tug at this oar, and I 
cannot boaſt of my riches, to be ſure ; 
but then I am ſure, I am as contented as | 
if 1 had the poſſeſſion of the Bank. 1 
have my own ſet of pleaſures, and they 
alleviate my pains. ' 1 can look upon a 
_ "coach without wiſhing to be in it; ata 

Cart, without thinking Wat i is — 


* 


0 


2 9 * 


104012086 II at: Wie, without 
wiſhivg' to trandle it; and at this ſtu- 
pendous Gity.of London, with a gb, to 
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mateh, in eepect to happineſs, for a fel. 
ow who has but three, balf-petice, and an 


Eſſuy on Fortune; that will produce two 
ſhillings; upon the face of the earth. In 


ſhort, fir, I have brought myſelf” to this, 
and have done it, all by adbering to the 
only rule that was a 0 ur wer duch 


a taſk even by © 1 

Taking Chings a as Atlan Them, 
-K'T 101 iis Ds * 41 1 8E 
07, 2 120 Kg 10 7. 


CHA p. cx} 


(12 bar 


Midoſoptiet | 
day, to- fre 
of this, © follow my little rule,” and you 

190 H 2 > vall 


kth the ahn to 
and for ever: bot enough 
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will bg. 85 happy.as.myſelf..., Ip the mean 
time, what ſay you to adjourning to ſome 
ſuug apartment, for, the enjoyment of a 
cruſt, and a can of two,penny, drink for 
the. dcities 2 1 bare no money, indeed, 
as I told "you, except. juſt. lpfficicnt for a 
090d dinner; yet thee farthings; ſhaold 
have been deducted from my three half- 
pence, to accommodate vou, had it been 
neceſſary. This, home ver, is out of the 
queſtion : you. have à wealthy pocket; 
vou, to-day, I to- morrow ; ſuch is the 
balance of things, ſuch is the fair and 
ſquare, of heavenly government: hill and 
dale, up hill, down hill, and all for va- 
riety; gome then, my friend, let us 3 £0 


forth t yr regalement. A. 71 "\ 


— 


We went forth, as he called it; and in 
travelling down. ſtairs, the Philoſopher 
obſery ed, there Was a Purity in the air of 

by Weich that, Ne „g d ſorely 


mo? bot hen Ne. * lower, into a denſer 
2 Kit ' 8 H atmoſphere. 
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atmoſphere, © The higher we clirnb;” faid 
he, the nearer to the gods, Benignis':” as 
we verge towards earth, and the mundane 
fyſtem, we gonvdve with the dirt : but We 
muſt take things as ve find them; yo 
know; and ſo, on my friend, to thè place 
that was made to receive the foot of man. 


1 * 
2 | * — ? I fy 3-4 $i 
; N * 84 # a S * 0 4 * bd — 1 4 4 — — 
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This Mr. 3 was really ſo prejm 
dicing a figure; that even his darling rule 
ef „ taking things a8 we find them,“ 
eould ſcarce reconcile ne to him Frotri 
top to toe, he was ſo'uhifotttily uncoutb, 
that ſo far from its being poſfible to oon. 
ſider any prruiar oddity, he was all over 
a compound of moſt ridiculous nature: 
The ſcalp af his ſkull was totally bald 3 
n he was as it were, all face from 
H 3 his. 
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his chin forward, to the, nepe of his, neck 
backward ; and yet he affected to deſpiſe 
a wig, But what made this the more 
prepoſterous, was the groteſque Hape of 
his ſkull, which, tapering away pyramidi- 
cally from the ear, formed at the top 2 
complete cone, not very unlike one of 
thoſe cheeſes, known by the name of 
the Stilton cheeſe. Under an immenſe 
depth of ſocket, lay encaverned our philo- 
ſopher'z eye, overhung by ſuch a profu- 
ſion of brow, that Nature ſeemed to have 
made a: {mall miſtake, in ſuffering the 
hair to cover the face, inſtead of the 
| head,z fo, had it been het diving ploaſure 
to thin the eyer bro, in order to accom- 
modate the pate, both might have been 
becomingly furniſhed : but, certainly, her 
Ladyſhip was in her merrieſt mood; at 
the birth of this her ludicrous Lemuel: 
for;: beſides" theſe ſiugulatities, the naſal 
N * dne oral; 2a pair of 


raw- 


LIBERAL OPRINIONS g 


-raw-looking lips, always on the gape, 
and twiſted awry, [exhibited 4 pair of 
jaws, that, had not ghe chin, by curling. 
upwards, modeſtly aimed ar concealing 
the abyſs, it might not be ſafe for wo- 
men in certain . to look open" 
them. | 

Such was — ee was: 
now ſtalking into the ſtreet ;. and let 
me hope pardon: for the decent pride 
of human nature, if I fairly confeſs I 
was ſome what aſhamed: of my compa- 
nion: for, wat was concealed, or but 


« darkly: viſible” in the attie ſtory; in 
which the man and the manſion were 


of a piece; now they came to be ſepa- 
rated, and: our philoſopher ſet his face 
to the ſun, I began to fear the fire df 
king Richard would be again realized, 
and the 'very dogs bark as Mr: Lemuel 
4 halted by them.“ Sober reaſons jul-- 
tified theſe fuſpicions; for his Habili-- 
H. 4. ments 
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ments were of ſuch à cut and ſuch a 
oolour; the thing that he wore by way 
of hat, ſo uncommonly abſurdi ſo 
chin his carcaſe, to which was ſubjoined 
ſuch än emaciated thigh; and fuch lon- 
gitude of leg, over which were drawn 
ſuch harlequin hoſe, that he was al- 
together a moveable wonder: yet, 


feeling a: mixt ſepſation of pity and 


ſurpriſe, as I ſaw him, like à dark 
ſhadow, lengthen: before me, I had the 


- Foprage to keep within a yard of him 
in the public ſtreets 9; this laughter- 
doying London. H allt“ Kb 

++Curiofiry, however, — ber eyes 
upon him in a moment, and we were 
attended by a great multitude. - As 

1 knew not the place where Lemuel 
vas accuſtomed to enjoy his ce penm. | 
he took the lead; and after turning 
through nameleſs dark. paſſages, and 
_ 2 amid N of boys, 


420 the 


A 
* 
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the giggle of girlg, and the filent aſta- 
niſhment of full- grown people; Le- 
muel, without ſeeming to regard the 
ſpectators that he had drawn around 
him, ſtopt at the door of a miſerable 
buüding, which displayed a once che. 
ſlope of age, and bad architecture. 
From hence iſſued a ſmoke that aſcend 
ed to the noſtrils, Lee telling 
me we were, landed, ducked his head, 
to. fix his foot, upon the, ſteps ; and: 
then, taking hold of ,my, hand, we both, 
ſunk, Iike a pair of eee ig: 
ahn are & zu den 394 
For ſome, COLE Un, ad 4 hed? 
ber ſeal,.o o my lips, and 


it could not have cen. _ articulate he 


Ht þ UT VAC 


The fumigations "of the place at Myr 
ful, eptfance into 0 9 E 
ey GS, but tog 
and I was abſolutely” 
H; des invels br. 


away, my. b bre * 


3 
my exiſtence, depended Oy "abt * 


2 
— * 
9 
* 


* 
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invelopec in © miſt of ment. Lemuel, 
on the contrary,” to whom the fog was 
famlliar, ſat collected in himſelf, and 
told me, with appetite in his very look, 


har . were in 4 land flowing with 
milk afld wachte even in end ef 


Canaan! B rl 
A fowing land, III be 1 Wort ld I, 


far we are up to the ancles in water. 


In broth, "my dear lad, you mean, ſaid 


Proſper, upon what is here thrown 
a 3 "we wade in marrow, and the 


richneſs of the bones, my beſt youth. 
We do indeed, teplied J, and if we 


Day much longer here, ſhall, 1 do verily 
Helieve, wax exceeding fat; I am in a 


Thriving | way already, Mr. Lemuel. 


Flhaw,, rejoined Lemuel, fit thee down 


upon this _ and let us conſider, 
what 


be philoſopher”: 4 man of my prin- 
eiples, a man with any ſort of mode- 
ration about him, might live and 


\ 
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what dainty we ſhall fix on: the worſt | 
of it is, in theſe places one's appetite 
is always diſtracted, by fuck delicious 
variety. MI 

1 fat down, and as well as * Was 
able, kept myſelf from bathing in the 
broth. And now, my fight being in 
ſome degree reſtored, I had an oppor- 
tunity to furvey che cellar, and its 
inhabitants. Never, ſurely, did the 
human eye behold a more miſcella-- 
neous - heap of dead and living ſub- 
jets! On one fide were diſplayed the 
aduarters of an ox, the limbs of a lamb, 
and the entrails off a pig; raw and 
roaſted, baked and boiled, mingling 
together. The cook, in a greaſy night- - 
cap, and his ſhirt ſtript and folded in a 
_ . truſs to his elbow, | was "ſcorching at the 
fire; on the other fide; fat a row of 
ſhabby cuſtomers' in fitent expectatſon; 5 


. to give a finiſhing to the whole, the 8 
H 6 VWwW i- 
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window was blockaded by a parcel of 
Poor creatures, who, unable to purchaſe 
the ſubſtance, | were , contenting | them- 
ſelves with the ſhadow, and actually 
dining upon the effluvia abat came 
5 ne from the pots, , | 

As I, by this time, had ei 2 
ſurfeit, Lemuel had looked himſelf 
into longing. Um for a flice of that 
ham, ; ſaid he, my friend: ham is a 
promoter of two- penny. In compli- 
ment to J. emuel, I attempted to eat: 
this ham is too fat, ſaid I; theſe 
_ greens , are too much like - yellows ; 
_ this bread is too ſtale. Od's s peſtilence, 
cried the philoſopher, take things as you 
find them - come, do as I do, man. 
Impoſſible, ſaid I. Then read this, 
eried the philoſopher, taking a little 
dirty manuſcript. out of his pocket, and 
preſenting it to me—read, that, and 1'll 
finiſh in a minute. * # 


34 


l opened 


„ 1 
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opened the book, and read the 
wie, which ran thus : "Ma The Eſſence 
of Truth, or the Art of being Happy, 
at all Times, in all, Places.” Now 
for it, ſaid I, friend Lemuel : if thou 
canſt prove it poſſible, , for a man to 
fit ſtewing in a little, ſubterraneous 
cellar, and yet be coglly. contented 
both in mind and body, thou act 
indeed a philoſopher. I do prove it, 
every day of my life, ſaid the philo- 
ſopher with the meat in his mouth : 
ſhut the book, and behold "ocular 
demonſtration. Look at that lattice Fe 
all things are comparatiye. ö Thoſe 
people would give their ears for the 
fat and greens, at which you toſs 
up your noſe. Doſt thou think ſo? 
replied 1 eagerly. I ſhall. fave ſome 
pieces upon my plate, as 1. always 
do; and then you mhall r. rejoined 
Lemugl,, dat h 
kay ""'Ulte 


* * 
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""Here;' waiter, faid I, give each of 
thoſe women at the window, fix 


8 penny- worth of what they like beſt, 


Sixcpenny-worth | cried © the philoſo- 
her ih a loud voice, laying down his 
ife and fork: in aſtoniſhment : why. 
man; there never: was heard fuch a: 
ſpeech here, ſince the foundations of 
the houſe were laid: Lord, how little 
doſt thou know how to Mve: well 
may ſo extravagant a man be miſera- 
ble! If the rich could conceive, 0 


many of the indigent, as they are 


falſely called, were ſubſiſted; they 
would be taught, at the ſame time, 
more ſenfibility, and: more ceconomy. . 


As to this place, notwithſtanding. the. 


delicacies which ſurround you, a penny 
is competent; three- halfpence'is giving 
x little ihto indulgence; -three-pence is 
intemperate ſpending ; and four-pence 
farthing | is a. down-right debauch. 
Theſe. 


— 
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\ Theſe obſervations excited in me the 


very firſt reflections on my oton ex- 
travagance, and I was _ —— 


to he more economical. 

Soon after this, the »hiloſopher aid he 
would regale with the luxuries of a pipe, 
aſſerting, that it anſwered two excellent 
* purpoſes ; firſt, by promoting meditation; 
and ſecondly, by promoting digeſtion. 
I told him TI was ſummoned by a par- 
ticular engagement, Which would at 
preſent deprive me of his company. 
He took hold of my hand, and with 
great compoſure, bade me farewell. 
Reſerving only a ſhilling, which 1 was 
wiſe enough to keep for ' accidents, 
I begged his acceptance of the re. 
mainder, leaving the fate of the poor 
people at the lattice to his diſcretion; 
then, promiſing to repeat my viſit,” 1 
took leave of this truly practical phi- 


loſopher, and after many enquiries, got 
out 


— 
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out of the Ia lanes into a, Main. ſtreet, 
where, luckily ſecing a ſtand of coaches, 
made uſe of one to convey me. 
once more to the apartments of Len. 
vit di 331 elo 10: 
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+ How. much more real bappineſs ap- 
7 to. reſide in the cellar of the Phi- 
loſopher, than i in the lodgings of Lucy,, 
at the time L arrived ! The firſt. object I 
met at the foot of the ſtairs, was Lucy's: 
| feryant,, arguing the point in ſeeming 
_ earneſtneſs, with a ſhabby man, "who was 
leaning againſt, the banniſters: the dert 
group of figures were diſpoſed in the 
dining:room, in the following order : on 
the one hand was Lucy, who, u upon per⸗ 
_ giving me,,burſt into a violent flood of. 


Leap N. cr ws be very, old 
woman, 
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woman, cho yeſterday appeared as 
Lucy's friend; and at the other end of 
the room, ſat my worthy, and well- recol- 


lected acquaintance, Mr. Dodge. With- 
out more preface, the caſe ftood thus. Lu. 


cy had, as ſhe ſaid, previous to my con- 
nection with her, reſided: at the houſe-of 
this Mrs. Trickmaid, who, for board, 
lodging, and money lent, had run up'a 


bill to the amount of 100 pounds, 
which ſhe was reſolved to have at a mo- 


ment's warning; and, upon application, 
meeting an excuſe, had taken out a writ, 
and put it, for . ſerving, into the truſty 
hands of Mr. Dodge. Lucy took me in- 
to the bed · room, and told me, ſhe could 
not bear the thoughts of my paying any 
more; and that, with my leave, as ſhe 

would not live in the debt of ſuch a bafe 
woman, ſhe would ſend her ear. tings to 
be pledged. I told her, it was a very 
unlucky affair, as I had _ drawn 


pretty 
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pretty deeply on Parſons; but that 1 
thought it my duty to pay it, if ſhe 
knew it to be a reaſonable demand. 
The old woman ſaid ſhe had ſworn to 
the debt; and Mr. Dodge hoped I would 
pardon him for ſerving his Majeſty. 
Without teazing the reader with the diſ- 
agreeable particulars of this affair, I 
thall juſt inform him that it ended, in 
my paying debt and coſt, with ſending 
à ſecond meſſenger to Mr. Archibald 
Parſons. When the parties were gone, 
and Lucy and- I left alone. ſhe told me, 
the furpriſe and confuſion of that cruel 
woman's unexpected behaviour was too 
much for her: and-ſhe begged permiſ- 
Gon to lie down on the bed. Here, as 
I attended her, ſhe ſaid, in a whiſper, 
that the very babe within her was diſ- 
turbed ; and ſhe would not hurt the 
dear pledge for ten thouſand worlds. 
This affected me ſo much, I wept in 


er 
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the ſinceritz of my tenderneſs, and 
quite forgot the expenſtye circumſtance 
of the old woman and her hundred 
pounds. Sens em We mo? 
After Ala, 1 talked with Lucy 
vpon - ſeveral ſubjects, on purpoſe to 
ſound: the depth of her judgment and 
underſtanding; both which were ſo 
much beyond women in her-fad circum- 
ſtances, that I was more and more con- 
vinced of her deſerving a ſacred fitua- 
tion, In the courſe of the afternoon, 
ſhe became very agreeable, and ſhewed 
a good heart, by wiſhing with a figh, 
that the had ſcen me, before the had 
ever Known guilt, but chat (86 it was) 
ſhe might die firſt, Why /o, Lucy t 
ſaid I. Becauſe then, Benignus, ſhe re- 
ms your child will not want a friend, 
and a protector in bim, whom he will 
not bo permitted to call father. One 
ens ne ſaid, ſat heavy upon her 

n 
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boſons" but if 1 would grant one re- 
queſt, it would be infinitely; relieved : 
lie is ohly that you will allow me to 
turn all my trinkets into money, and 
place it in the Bank, for the ule. of 
our infant, left after you have left me, 
it ſhould be deſtitute; and after ſuch 
a meaſure, no wants or temptations 
cauld prevail with me to touch it: nay, 
Iwill, with: your leave, by a deed 
of 3 put it out fm own 
1 | o 211105 303 41 

Ham of: ' marble or adamant 8450 
could ſupport this 5 and in the glow of 
my felings; I aſſured her, 2 decent 
competency ſhould very, ſhortly - be 
made, by way of annuity, upon the 
mother of the. infant; not, ſaid I, Lucy, 
that have any deſign to leave you, 
ut becauſe you ſhould have: a: little 
comfortable dependence of your on. 
and be properly provided for, and ſat 
z o | | above 
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above the neceſſity” of future impro- 
prieties, ſhould any thing happen to me. 
Lucy ſaid, I was goodnely; itſelf, and 
intreated ſhe. might withdraw to in- 
dulge the ſenſibility I had excited. 
The happineſs I had communicated 
to another, radiated: upan myſelf, and 
I. walked out into the ſtreet, and from- 
thence; into an adjoining ſquare, to 
ſoothe myſelf as uſual, by ſaliloquy. 
Oh generoſity, what a ſource of joy 
art thou, to thyſelf and others! Thou 
art the ſun of the ſoul; the clouds of 
diſtreſs flee from before thee, the ſtorins 
of miſery are diſperſed; and. as thy 
impartial beam ſpreads comfortꝭ and 
bleſſings on every ſide, thou: appeareſt 
only to ſhiue the brighter, in propor- 
tion to the felicity that is thus benignly- 
extended |- Continue then, oh continue 
ton illume my boſom: let this hand 


fonget its employment, and this heart 
5b | ceaſe 
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ccaſe its motion, when it ceaſes to feel 


thy amiable ener fh 
[ & thinking munfeequently walks faſt; 


my reflections ſo aſſiſted my legs, that 
I found myſelf at | the fartheſt end of a 
diftant ſtreet, when coming out of a 
houſe, I beheld the figure of a man 
which immediately firuck me; and as 
he was going A Sag wilked 
| . n R * 
Ya 1 Nele ade ,v 1592 0VY 
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12 the: . of -this man, 1 1 
whom daſt thou think, my good reader? 
even the grocer of Graſſington, 
whom I no ſooner accoſted than ke re- 
cognized me, and ſpake thus. Ah 
hatk my young hero, bave 1 found 
you! 1 are a ſine benevien; chap in- 

Gab FI deed, 
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deed, with à pax to ye; you Hand! 
people's children, do you ? in me my 
ahmt. damme, gim me my daugh- 

ter : 'tis you have got her »ow I find, 
after ſhe was turned out of doors. 
This is your _ 1 after Happineſs, 
1s it ! 1 ; 48 2 

I ha come all the way from Grafling- 
ton ater you; your name's pretty well 
up there, I can tell you that, maſter: 
Nignus the *nevolent. Gim me my 
daughter, I fay, or I'll ſend you over ered 
herring-pond;' take my word fort. i 

The leaſt that I fuppoſed 'was, that 
the poor Grocer's misfortunes, in the 
loſs/ of his wife and daughter, had 
turned the little wits he had, and that 
he was now, being in the middle of 
the moon, in the height of his deli- 
rium. I told him I knew nothing of 
kis daughter, but believed I could help 


** * 7 * * 
* g * 
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him te his, wite, if, he wiſhed: ſuch a 
circumſtance. Set Db ATBHID sido 
My wife — what haſt got ber to, 
Jo baſt? Doſt keep um botb;then—ehb 2 
PL havethee hung, drawn, and quar- | 
tered : * thee mayſt talk of thy *nevolence, 
and ſuch like, but Vil not budge from 
thee the length of my nail, till haſt 
given me my daughter: as to Martha, 
ſhe may ſtay where ſhe is, I have al- 
moſt loft all my ſubſtance for want of a 
woman to look ſharp to ſhop, and ſo it 
can't be much worſe with me; but zhee 
ſhalt pay for all, e N. | Po 
en 1 
By bis time a mob collected: * was 
in vain 1 proteſted I, knew nothing of 
his daughter; though I owned I had 
rendered ſome little ſervices to his poor 
deſtitute wife. He ſwore he would fetch 


a warrant, and ſarch my houſe, and ſend 
both 


T 1 Ws 
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both me and his b—h of a daughter to 
Newgate before night; adding, that be 
was ſure the wench was now in my 
houſe and ſo; ſays he; thee hadſt better 
ges her up at lonee; for I tell che again, 9 

and gain, vod n, elend ln of a e 
 I'lVnordeavetiee,s s e ae, 
As nothing would aby Alerts 
convict ion that I Was feally innocent 1 
of the crime ( ampUνỹ, H to! me, I een 
agreed to tak him with nfej firſt to 
Lucy's} then to Drupbres f did inder! 

| 


nom began to conſider the charge of 
too important a. nature both to cha · 
rater and the Grocer's peace of mind, 
not? to cltato myſelf; ut ſuſſered the 
Grocer, thereſore, to waddle by the ſide 
of me, till I got to the door of my miſ- 
treſs, which being accidentally left open, 


the Grocer ruſned in, and I after him. 

Lucy's maid\ ſeeing us, ran as faſt as 

poſfible up ſtairs, without ſpeaking, to 
Yor, IV. 1 acquaint 
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acquaint. her miſtreſa (as Iten ſuppoſed) | 
that a ſtranger was coming. M. Braun, 
nam in a violent perſpiration, maunted 
de gains, and without knocking, brake 
ogen the. doon that the maid had quſt nut 
afper her; which; he had no ſooner done, 
than he roared out in a voice inconceiv- 
ably:dicadful,, Did not I tell. thee fo 
eb? Didi not I. tell! thee thou hadſt 
got, her? What do yau ſaysto this, Mr. 
Nignus, the nevelent: ? And what do | 
ve ſay to ĩt. you. fine dizen d- out huſſey 
che with your filks, and tricks, 
, andi/2yaurctninkumbods; and: ſuch. like 
" hbid W 92820 £92070 2% bac 12512 
-Bb<&2rehement faream: of: Lucy, the. 
ooofuſion of} the maid, and the language 
of Bram, ſoou convinced mit;; that 1 
had realiy beta. all: this. time conneQted | 
_ with the/(Grdcer's; debauched:daughters; : 
and yeſithe whole, matter: appeared to me 
ſa like a dream, thati I was-as little able | 
mirtepns & VI 40 ˖0 


— — — — — — wo 


to ſee bow/omderycr. i 
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to. anſwer, as to aceount for it. All that? 
I. was able to ſay, was to aſk what all! 
this meant? What is it ! replied the- 
Grocer, why that you ve made a 0 ] 
of my daughter, or at leaſt you have 


barhbourtd hen, and that's enough for me: 


nay, I-can bring witneſs, that thee faidſt 
thee hadſt my wife,:; and. I dont doubt 


but thou haſt made a w of ſhe 


mayhap, ſhe's in nert em. lo 


Here he made an "effort n the) 
door of the bedroom, but was-oppoſed? 
both, by, Lucyj;and che maid, each pro- 
teſting nobody was there: but as Braun 
continued to pexſiſt in bis reſolutions to 
ſearch, the whole apartment; I went mY; 
ſelf to ſecond him x, and we met the moſt 
obſtinate reſiſtance from the women - A 
letter, in the ſeuſſſe, dropt out of Lucy's. 
pocket, which, to prevent farther; mike, 
* imagining, it to be one of mine, I 

3-0 took 
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took up; and the Grocer at laſt gained 


his point, at the ſame time gave Lucy 
ax chruſt with bis hand againſt the wain- 
ſeotʒ thãt n ep era the carpet ir in 


a ſwoon. 1 33 145.1 Db lt 
Bran he ran raving up and down 


the room, toſſed about the bed-clothes, 


ſhook the curtains, examined the cloſets, 
and was coming diſappointed into the 


dining-room, when he bethought himſelf 


to look under the bed, where, lo! after 
ſtooping down to the taſk with great dif- 
pm? he faw, and pulled out by the 

left leg, "a ſomething very like a man, that 


120 upon its back a very glittering coat, 


all upon its belly, à ftill more glittering 


| Waiſtebat. Wo art thee, eh? ſaid the 


; turning him over; wr another 
Abele chap T p. Ribe ine 
8 Upon this, the figure aroſe, and con- 
vinced the whole company he was alive, 
Nen infinitely drunk. He ſwore, as 

well 
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well as he was able to make out the mats 
ter, that that lady was his property; that 
he would not de—de—liver her to the 
Crim of Tar—tar, nor the Z—aar of 
Muſcovy ; and that, as he had already 
killed one man upon her account, he 


inſtantly quit the premi—ſes. 

This heroic reſolution was very near 
producing a battle, for our ſtaggering 
young gentleman drew his ſword, which 
was really ſtained. with blood, and waved: 
it at the breaſt, firſt of the Grocer and 
then me, while the Grocer flew to the 
fire · place, and ſeized the poker. It was; 
no time for dallying, and IL was; at the 
riſque of my life, reſolved to quiet this. 
ſpark; accordingly: I ſtolel behind the 
chair, where he had by this time ſeated 
himſelf, got the ſword from his graſp, 
and drawing him on the floor, examined 
his pockets for tba information, which 

oft! I 3 he 


would kill two more, if—if they did not 


2374 LIBERAL OPINIONS. 


he was himſelf unable to give me ver- 
bally.. Not a trace, however, remained 
to lead me; not a ſingle clue to this 
enigma; and all that either threats or 
perſuaſions could extort from either 
Lucy ur her maid, were, that he was a 
drunken rake, who, ſeeing the door open, 
had forced himſelf up ſtairs, and could 
not be perſuaded to go away, till hear- 
ing us coming, the miſtreſs had pre- 
vailed upon him to go through the bed- 
1 mne were in 
the dining · room. 
Very true, as you ay, fair mon 
true. I am but a dr--drun—drunken 
rake, as you obſerve, cried the man; 
andſo—-gem—gentel—Jemen, yourhum- 
li ſeryant; I=I—I'm—o—only a rake, 
He got up, and reeling to the ſtairs, 
Gllied into the ſtreet. The myſtery in- 
creaſed; the puzzle was more intricate 
them. ever. One thing bowſomdever is 
2 : plain, 
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plain, aid Bra wn z chi here ag thy Udugh- 

ter, my property, auch 1 feine her in the 
Rings name. "PM have her home, if it's 
only to vex her; and as for thee; maſter 
Nignus, II take care of thee, às ſodn 

28 IL can talk 70 fc, 1 prothiſe thee. So 
come along, miſs. . 

He was proceeding to lay A | 
eon her, when the landlady of the hotfe 
rate up with à letter, which, the Rid, 
was to be given into no hands but Ms. 
Luey Bratwn's: 1 told the woran - thaſt 
brought it, ma' atm, there Wis d füch pen 
ſon here, as you go by the name of Sn 
born. Sil porn be dd! id the Grober; 
What doſt tak of Silbort'# She Was Vit 
ind ektitened Brach, aud The i 

inch a Bran, USC" my brown, -t 8 
to ber; 10 get the letter to me, or elle 
Vi end ye to the herring-pond, "ot a 
ber law ful father, an E like. : 
- The | aa) 15 ered the” is „ an 

| * Very 
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Frery prudentiy retired: while my grief, 
indignation, and amazement, increaſed ſo 
[faſt upon me, that I was almoſt diſtracted. 
Bann, having opened the letter, ſwore it 
was written with ſuch a, d—d up and 
daun fiſt, be copld not Spber it, and 
threw it to me; but it ſigniſies nothing 
(talking, LMH have lag, and my daughter: 
Jo ſaying,» he caught Lucy by the arm, 
and ſhe, falling upon her knees, aſked 
Pardon, and ſaid, if he would be leſs vio- 
lezt, and come to: morrow, ſhe would tell 
every thing, and do n ching he would 
have her. 11 48 550 
I. did love thee once, Se ont] I 
ide would: haye given the beſt at the 
ar-loaf to make thee happy + but now 
u gone, and Martha is gone, and 
my A is at ract and win, 1 don't 
know What to do, what to ſay, nor whi- 
ther to 'betake 11 WY poor Bob Blewitt 


is beuet o than I, am now 7 oy 
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Limbo's come back as rich as a.jew ; and 
Bob's going to have all. his fortin again, 
and they ſay will be richeſt man in 
county; but I, I luckee have nothing to 
hope now. Why ſhould. I get money ? 

I love. nobody. I can't find my 5 | 


I'm aſhamed of my daughter; and I an't it 


ſo fat as. I, was by ſeveral ſtone; 1; am 
half melted with fretting... * 

The poor Grocer began to weep, 1 
his whole ſpeech, together with the in- 
telligence concerning Mr. Blewitt, (ho, 

by by the bye, returned my laſt preſent, with, 

a grateful letter, in which he told me, 
his preſent circumſtances did not. require 
alfiſtance, ) all wrought upon me but too | 
powerfully ; and I. did every, thing my. 
ſenſibility ſuggeſted, on . ſo trying an o- 
cafion, to eaſe the heart of this offended. 
and afflicted father. . told him every 
circumſtance that related to his wife, at 


whole. fityation he forgot his uſual: 
2s %; e ferocityy,, 
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feroeity, and cried like the child of Wa- 
ture, that gives way only to natura! im- 
preſſions. I promiſed to bring about an 
interview. I affured him, that, with re- 
ſpect to his daughter, 1 had protected 
her for ſome * time, from worſe condi- 
tions; and that, while F lived, ſhe ſhould 
never want a friend : nay, I even went ſo 
far, as to promiſe him, if I did not make 
her my wife, I would never ſee her again 
in an improper way, though T would fuf- 
ficiently provide for her. The notion of 
making her my wife had wonderful 
weight with the Groeer, who took me by | 
the hand, and faid, You did not ruin the, 
I know that, and ſo can the eafier for- 
give: but I am now ſo much the talk of 
Graffington, and the Sugar loaf is fo 
| loneſome, that I can't ſmoke, nor I can t 
go about, nor I can't buſtle, nor I can't 

do nothing ; for what, after all, is a man's 
Saen if he has neither wife nor 

| davghter 
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daughter to mate them Theſe temarks 
ended with his kiſſing Eucy, and telling 
ne, that the whole matter of my having 
his daughter, was diſcovered by one I 
little thought on; but that he would tell 
me all to-morrow, and defired I would 
get Martha to ſee him, and that we might 
all have a meeting at the ſame houſe in 
the morning. Upon my promiſing this, 
he inſiſted on Lucy's going with him to 
the inn where be ſet up, and ſaid, ſhe 
fadiild come with him again in the mom 

ing. The peor girl dared not: refuſ 
(ſueh was Her aſtoniſhment), and I had 
not the courage to oppoſe it 3 fi off ſſæ 
walked; in an agopy of half · tifled diftrets, 
——— oy 21999d- u,, oaieg 
They weile ro foorier® gene, than 1 
aide "hy dmabtmett fifticieith? tb 
meolle&” the er ters; and read thien' with 
ths aſiiniſhihen they eortfitnded,” That 
16. é - which 
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Mich bad dropt from e Pockets be- 
Sins the next chapter. Leid cry D336) 
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fit Siet 12 = re VBO 47. 
$2307 Dear Creature; Sate 
62 mig ff fa 


ac] picked roma 46 erde ans; 4 
to employ me without ceremony. May 
I never enjoy another moment in your ſo- 
ciety, and make a dupe of Benignus, if 
I do not revenge your cauſe, by pia ting 


the fellow ubo bath ſeduced this precious 


prize away, before you have gt: allithat 
js good out of him. I ſhouldq be a moſt 
ungrateful raſcal, not. to hazard my! life 
to pleaſe you, to whom I og py en 
e daz e ſplendns pft. Loſe 
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na time in getting a ſettlement z the old 
woman (our friend Mis. Trickmaid) is 
the beſt perſon in the world to tell you 
bow to fleece ſuch an openc handed, foft- 
hearted fool as him. Aſk, and he 
gives; knock at his purſe, though Ever 
ſo gently, and he opens it unto thee. 
In a word, if you can carry on. che affair 
of the child, till you have got a good 
round ſum, and nailed him down to an 


anvuity,, then let the, gudgeon go. I 


am glad he continues to (bite ſo eagers 
ly—l will lay a plan for. Draper inſtant. 


ly, and never ſee you again, till he is 
ſome how or other; diſpoſed of: I 
would ſend a thouſand ſuch fellows as. 
heb to the devil, for the love beat to 
che di ig ine Lucy, By the bye, IL am 
1 Mrs. Trickmaid,. gave ,youcthat 
d- d medicine; for if it had ſpoiled yaut 
Hapęand buſineſs ever ſo much, twas my 
child, aud vas a piey to play is uch a 


evroy ' trick, 


Th 
| 
| 
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trick. Burn this, 
tead it; for if i 11 15 


as ſoon as you have 
ould pet air, we tniglt 


Al be "hinged, and that would be the 


devil: : while Benignus i is worth fixpetice, 
and you play your cards well, i need box 
riſque my neck again, by taking an ever 


gs ride with a charge i in my mm 


1 am, dear Lucy. thine trial ys d g F 


N „ 
0 — 2 9 N 4 4 
+ =” 
(7 {P7045 4 
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The next letter was | addreies to the 
fie lad), and preferred me with the fol. 


YE _L— * 


. 


— tre ina, and dons 
ths whole affair, even to my being privy 
0 your Grit granting the favour to N. E. 
He behaved! here juſt now like one diſs 
Gifted; and is v4 phy if: he ess 
K. 11 vows 


- 
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vows he will ruin me, and teave me at 
trial di reCtly : but as to thar, I ſnap my 
fingers ; for the juſtices have too much 
reaſon to ſtand up for Mrs. Trickmaid ; 
befides, moſt of them are cuſtomers, I 
know not what to adviſe. Where” is 
L. L ? I have not ſeen him theſe four 
days. The affair of the hundred paunds 
was a good ſtroke, and if we had a little 
more time, you and I would pluck every 
feather that was worth any thing out of 
this gooſe, and eat him into the bargain. 
But for God's fake be cautious! The old 
- Grocer runs about the ſtreets like a mad- 
man; don't go to the windows, nor 
walk out, for your life. How could he 
get all this information? I ſuſpect your 
friend Dennis. However, be ſure to 
make hay while the ſun ſhines; get every 
chilling you, can out of your cully; tie 
him down to=fairly coax and kiſs him 
gut of an annuity, and _ if you dan d 
quarre} 


i 
'N 
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qparrel with him, get off in the dead of 


” the, night, you know where; and if poſ⸗ | 


fible I will put into play the other wheels. 
My houſe may be watched, and 1 dare 
not yet walk your way. I charge you to 
commit every ſlip of paper you receiye. 
either from me, or L. L. into the flames. 
Confider, Lucy,! I a am a mantua-maker, 
and ĩt would ruin my character, if but 
1 need. not ſay more: you are a ſenſible. 
girl, and' if it was, not for your love to 
L.L. who, you know, is an arrant high» 
wayman, would be the richeſt” woman, 
and the beſt friend, that ever came =. 
the OT houſe of wh 


dens | | 
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Not to trouble che reader with my re- 
flechions upon the peruſal of theſe «truly - 
original epiſtles, I ſhall only ſay that I 
found myſelf as complete a bubble as 
ever fell into the hands of a woman: 1 
found, that, beſides all this, Mrs, Trick» 
maid was a procureſs, Lucy her pupil, 
and the fellow whom the Grocer had 
drawn from under the bed, was her fa- 
vourite ; that he had ſuffered his own 


child to be murdered. by drugs (uſed by 
unhappy wretches, on ſuch. occaſions), leſt 
her. ſhape ſhould not be ſufficiently! at- 
tracting, to delude fools and ſimpletons 


like Benignus. 1 found alſo, that there 


was no truth i in either the affair of the ins 
fant, for whoſe, i imaginary, creation; I had 
undergone ſo many paternal. pangs; nor 
in the hundred pounds debt ſuppoſed to 
be due to the diabolical Mrs. Trickmaid ; 
and 1 did not doubt but the jewels, the 
necklace, and every thing elſe, were con- 
ducted 


TAHS 


186 _ ERKU OA RN OMS. 
<tuted. upon che me "tngeriibus p rin. 
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Mage and anger prevalted, and 1 
threw. myſelf, in the ſevereſt fel. con- 
femnation, upon the bed, curſing the 
fimplicity de had mifled, and made 
me à dupe to ſeduction in every form, 
in every ſhape, in every fex. But re- 
callecting the revenge denounced againſt 
my dear Mr. Draper, I roſe up, in an 
ugony of apprehenfion, and {though 1 
faw Lucy's maid' tying up a bundle, 
with her hat , „ and in à 

riolem hurry all which Hedtited guilt) 
I'took my hat without ſpeaking to her, 
bung on my Tord (Without hardly 
eps about What r Was aps ng 


f 1h 
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| fork oh my dc 22540 had no 
ſooner arrived, than I faw every thing in 
the utmoſt confuſion, and ſuch an un- 
expected Wu of Parr as cut 
me to the ſoul. | 

The very firſt object was Benjurnin, 
who came reſolved, if poſſible, e ſee me, 
told him ſomething which frighted 
him almoſt to death. Nancy Dennis's 
couſin, fir, ſaid he, was, ſome time ago, 
in place at a mantua-maker's, one Mrs. 
Trickmaid's, but left her houſe be- 
eauſe of ſome bad doings going on; 
and ſhe came with tears in her eyes, 
fir, to me and Nancy (to whom I was 


yeſterday married, „ fir, by my uncle's 
ova conſent), 


— — — — — — ——AñU4—ä R_— 
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conſent), and fhe related ſuch things 


to us—good Lord, fir! I have not the 


face to tell you what ſhe ſaid, about 
vou, and her, and the Grocer's 


daughter. Nancy's couſin, fir, wrote 
a letter of the whole affair to the poor 


Grocer, her father, and I. am afraid, 


fir, ' ſhe . mentioned. you" in it; I am 
afraid ſhe. did; but indeed I knew 
nothing. about it; more did Nancy, 
as I have a ſoul to be ſaved, fir. But, 


continued Benjamin, it's no time to 


talk now poor Mr. Draper is—is 


r, fir—poor Mr. n is 


„ ene len 
Ihe ſervants who remained hitherto. 
dumb, now . delivered me a letter from 
rene band, and another incloſed. 
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To nog, at Theobald Draper 5, 2 
4} Eſq. 1 Dove 8 | 
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' Your friend Mr. Draper is is no more! 
he expired this morning, a martyr to 


the fincerity of his friendſhip. I have ; 


given directions to have him conveyed 


home; his murderer cannot long be 
concealed'; and 1, who was his friend 


in a late engagement, and have been 
lon ng known to him, will never leave 
his body, till it is s depoſited in bis 
grave. | 


To the ever-dear Benignus, 
! e 48 


- Moſt beloved Companion! 


1 cannot ſuffer: the breath utterly 
to leave me, (which muſt be the caſe ' 
in a few hours, for a mortification has ' 


taken 


. 9%} O77 OGG” WIE OO, OS 


— — 
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taken place,) till I have exerted myſelf 
to write to you. The other day 1 
heard you aſperſed in public company, 
with names, I know you never merit- 
ed, by a man who had the appearance 
of a gentleman, As ſuch, I met him 
in the cauſe of an injured friend. We 
fought with ſwords; I difarmed him 
twice.: but he refuſed to make apolo- 
gies, and even renewed. his abuſe upon 
the character of the dear Benignus. 
T ſtruck with a violence, inſpired by 
my regard, full. at his heart: the point 
of the unfaithful, ſword ſtruck. againſt 
the button of his coat, and ſnapt; and 
then, villain—I cannot call the deſperate 
wretch a.coward;—villain- as he was, he 
took me in the moment of my diſadyan- 
tage, and tliruſt his: weapon, with all his 
force, into my body, and (contrary to 
my expectation, and the firſt hopes of a 
ſurgeon, whom I, took with me to 


the 
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the ground) the ſtroke. was vital. 1 
am now dying at the ſurgeon's, houſe, 


unwilling till the laſt minute to com- 
municate the tidings to Benignus.— As 


to my eſtate, it is entailed by a fooliſh 
father, upon a more als couſin ; 


- and, therefore cannot be in the poſ., 


ſeſſion of the only man, I loye in the 


world: my h oule in. Dover-ſtreet, and 


all, the. e furniture, and the library, are 
yours; and other little teſtimonies, of 
tender friendſhip, , mentioned in a 
memorandum juſt. drawn up, by a 


perſon, of my ſurgeon's acquaintance. 


Ah. Benignus | I can hardly hold * 
pen; yet I will not, if it be poſſible, I 
will not drop it, till I have enjoined. 
Benignus, to quit the ſociety of Lucy, 
and all hen ſet-3 to enter (as ſoon as is 
expedient) into chaſter connections; 
to take mote care of his wor/dly affairs; 
to * the v paraſites; _ 
an 


; 


— 


| 

| 
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and—(1 write — in great ag — ony, 
Benignus ) to remember the name, 


and the friendſhip, of his expiring * 


5 n ane ne MINS 


| IE IT. „ DizzopaLD Daarsg, 
: P. S. Who the man 1 fought v with 


is, 1 do not know; nor would I ſuffer 
my friend” to detain him. He fought 
brave; and 1 charge you to take care 
of your own affairs, ſince mine in this” 
world, are how—(for I have reſolution 
to write to Benignus, at the point of 
death—ſopported by many people, and 
x "many pillows) ſince my affairs, I fay, 
are e Be— Be. 


19% 
nj us, a 
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es had I read this letter, before 


Wyn body of Draper came to the 
M 72 05 d cor, 
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door, attended by the ſurgeon, and 


another friend who was preſent at the 
engagement. Words would wrong 
what paſſed within my mind at this 
fight; and poor Benjamin was only 
inferior to me in miſery, forgetting quite 
his joys with the new-married Nancy, 
the woman of his heart. | 

Three days did I hunt with a vigi- 


lance ſcarce to be equalled, after the. 


murderer of my friend. Three days did 
I ſearch every corner of the metropolis, 
for the abandoned L. L. who was pal- 
pably the wretch ; and that very blood I 
ſaw, was the blood of Draper, of Dra- 


per, who fought and fell to vindicate 
the moſt extravagant Benignus ! I could 


not find him; I could not find the 
perpetrator of a deed, that ſhould 
have been paid _ with his life or with 
mine, 


On the fourth day it became neceſſary 
Vol. IV. K to 
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to,give the remains of this. noble youth 
to the duſt, and on that evening were 
put into the grave the remains of the 
"fineſt, trueſt, and moſt accompliſhed 
man in England. 

He was buried in the tomb with his 
anceſtors; and when every attendant 
was gone, and all the people that flock 
round a pompous funeral were diſperſed, 
I bribed the ſexton and the clerk to 
give me the key of the church, where I 
paſſed the whole night upon the cold 
tomb of my poor Draper, and I half 
execrated the morning that tore me 
from him. 

The next day elapſed before I had 
a thought to beſtow on Lucy; yet 


let me not, faid 1, repay evil with 


evil: fince I cannot find the villain 
that feduced her and murdered Draper, 
let me not, like a vindictive ſi pirit, 
add to the miſery even of the guilty ! 
Theſe 
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"Theſe refle&ions gave me courage to 
addreſs the father in the 8 
manner : . 


' 


"TY 

I reſtore. your daughter, (whom 1 
will neyer_ again ſee, or ſpeak to,) 
totally to your dominion; and I in- 
cloſe ſuch a direction, as will be likely 
to find your wife, WhO would, I be - 
lieve, wiſh to be reconciled to vou. 
Should you retain , any anger in your 
breaſt againſt me, I can only ſay, that 
T am, at this minute, as wretched as 
one man can poſſibly wiſh another to 


be. 
Bzxronvs. 


bbs dba the following reply, 
which, being perfectly characteriſtic 
of the Gtocer, would at any other bout 
than che prefent, have produced a ſmile. 
Te K 2 Sir, 


196 LIBERAL OPINIONS. 


3 7 5 

Mr. Be Nignus, a Fra 
As to you not /ſpekin agin to my dater, 
11 does not deſign thee ſhouldſt if thee 
wouldſt ; and as to my wif, Vil go and 
take her to Zugar-loaf at Graſſington, 
purpoſe to let you fee I am a better 
kriſtian nor you, and ſuch like, As to 
the matter of your miſurry, I am glad 
to heat) you have got a bad breaſt, be- 
cauſe why, the worſe the better, ſeeing 
as it will make you nevolent, for the 
time to come, and ſuch like. I don't 
think you worth going to laa about, elſe 
would ſend you over the herring-pond. 
So I ſees you wont make my dater a wif, 
thof you made her a Ww, and ſuch 
like. can mantan her yet —aye and 
my wife too, and I won't leave em be- 
hind t me again, for ſuch nevolent rogues 
to.quin 39.76 and ſo, maſter. Njgnus, ut 


$ 3.4 
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all your fammurly are — ot f you, 
1 reſt, 4 

Your hr ſervant, / 


a 1 1 BenpaniniBrawny + 
_ + +. Grocer, and ſuch ike. 


Thus ended my intercourſe, and in 
this manner was diſſolved my connection 
with the perfidious Lucy, and her fa- 
ther. The wife was, 1 underſtood ſoon 
after, reſtored to the arms of her greaſy 
lord, who ſet off with his family (after 


miſrepreſenting ne to all his friends) for 


Graſſington; where, however, their re- 
turn was neither happy nor harmonious; 


for the misfortunes of the wife, che 


daughter, and tlie Huſband, were ever 


cauſe of all the miſchief ; and the name 
and conduct of the blundering Benig- 
nus, ignominiouſſy circulated: tound the 
vyol K 3 | country. 


lafting' ſources of detdeſtie reproach: 
while I was teprobated as che curſed 
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country, even till the ſcandal thereof 
reached my native village. The idea of 
theſe calamities, with the death of 
Draper, and the diſpleaſure of Mrs. 
Darlington, drove me to the very verge 
of deſpair. 


3 


1 8 . 40 *** if polibts 
the anguifh of my, ſoul in the whirl of 
worldly. recreation, I yielded to intreaties, 
and (being aſnhamed to meet the eye of 
Mrs. Darlington) paid à viſit to Mr. 
Blake, who began to adminiſter the old, 
ineffectual cordials—fuch as, “ we were 
all mortal; that we were here to- 
day, and gone to- morrow; that it was 


Fooliſh to grieue for what could not be 


eee lacey we mut all fol- 
A low 


* 
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Jo Mr. Draper; and that if 1 was to 
fret myfelf to death, what was done, 
could not be undone.” 27 * 

But all theſe ſtale, common- place 
maxims had no other effect upon me, 
than to make me deſpiſe the vulgarity 
by which they were dictated; and yet in 
the ſociety of this man, and his fair 
houſe-keeper, I ſometimes found a re- 
fuge, rather than give myſelf wholly 
up to the embraces of ſolitude and ſor- 
row. 1 made ir, however, a ſolemn: 
cuſtom (well ſuited to the preſent gloomy: 
 Habirs of my life), to pay a noEturnal: 
viſit once in the week, to the tomb df 
the admirable Draper; or rather to the 
churchyard, near to which the remains. 
of this beloved companion were inurned.. 
—] was one night offering my devotions. 
to.the ſhade of my friend, and walking 
penſively near to the porch of the church, 
4 day being at odds with morning,” 
K 4 when; 


— Ab. Sane eee 
: 
* 
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of 
* 
— 
* 
* 2 = 
* * 


hen I beheld two men, coming with 
ealing ſteps. into the church-yard; 
and, after ſome little ceremony, they 


ſat themſelves nn by the ſide of 2 
grave. a 


Alas 1 faid E poor n they 
are doubtleſs upon an errand no leſs me- 
lancholy than mine; — they are upon a 
vilit to the new- made grave of ſome 


dear departed friend. Perhaps, two af- 


fectionate brothers, are mourning over 


the aſhes of a father — perhaps their tri- 
butary tears are devoted to a friend in 
the duſt— perhaps a wife -a mother 


or a ſiſter, much loved, and much la- 


mented, is crouded into the narrow 
manſion of mortality; or perhaps— 


I was interrupted in the progreſs of 
theſe reflections, by perceiving one of 
the men digging up the earth, as if with 
a ſpade, while the other ſtill remained 


licting as before. . This excited my cu- 
rioſity, 
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cloudy. atmoſphere, went ſoft] y along | 


the yard, till came near enough to ob- 
ſerve the event of their buſineſs, and 
yet, by the ſhelter of an oppoſite tomb 
that was raiſed of ſtone in the center, IL 
eſcaped, any danger of their obſervation. 
Such a converſation ſoon paſſed between 
theſe two men, as may very well be 
diſbelieved by thoſe. who are happily ig - 
norant of the arts of this wonderful me- 
tropolis; or- who are not intimately 
converſant with the great truth that is 
couched in the trite ſaying One half of 


the otherchalf live. (tr e t 

«I was; a; witneſs, my ; worthy — 

to che following dialogue: 
141, Man. 


What do you. mean by that? II. 
take no ſuch money, and ſo you may 
1 ee Lever buried a 
ng! K 5 finer; 


che people of London, do not know how: 


\ 
: 
CY 
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fiver/bolly in my tife—beſides he died of 
a ſomething that none uf the faculty 
could make anything df. D it, 
— Nabfleſh, you don't know what you 
are talking about. This "man's inwards 
are worth a Jew's eye — TH not fell 
Seeberger _ _ So avaſt 
Ggging: on e T3 & 3 
0 24 Man. 


Locher, Mr. Sexton, you are too 
hard upon my maſter - he's a good 
cuſtomer, and you ought to conſider a 
little—Is he not always ſure? Don't he 
pay for every carcaſe upon the nail? 
Did he not take off your hands (or 
rather your ground) the author there 
who died in Grub- ſtreet, becauſe he 
would never move out of his room, and 
ſo got a hurt in his fedaniaries ? Did 
he not purchaſe the body of the man 
(for whom the intereſt of his friends 
| procured 2 burial), Who was 
hanged 
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hanged laſt Monday fortnight? And, 
if 1 had a mind, I could tell you a fe-- 
cret that would. top your avaricious 
mouth at once. | 
- If Mun. 

What's that, Mr. Nabfleſh ?* 
| 24 Man. © 

Why, the doctor is at this time at- 
tending a lady of your pariſh, who is 
troubled with a complication, as they call: 
it, and as the will be buried- in that 
very church, and is certainly upon the 
move, you will be well paid for her; 
and ſhe is expected to be as fine a 
reſurrefiion as ever the doctor handled- 
he thinks ſhe can't hold it out more 
than a week or ten days longer, and! 
then 


11 Man. 
Say no more, Mer. Nabfleſh — dig 
away, and he's your man. I have 


throwa the mould over him as lightly; 
K. 6 A8 


— 
— 
> 
£ : 
p 1 
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as poſſible, and fo you'll ſoon get at 
him. It's a fine night for the purpoſe of 
raiſing our dead, and we ſhall have done 
preſently. 

Upon this, the purchaſer of inſulted 
- humanity proceeded, and ſet his ſpade 
into the earth with .an air of deter- 
mination. While he was thus employed, 
the worthy ſexton, whom, by his voice, 
I diſcovefed to be the very man that ſold 
to me the key of the church, on the 
night of Mr. Draper's interment, amuſed 
his co- partner with the characteriſtic re- 
marks which follow - 
| . 2d Man. | 
1 m a thinking, Mr. Nabfleſh, what a 
friend 1 have been to the faculty in the 
courſe of my ſextonſhip, and how much 
the diſſectors and anatomiſers are obliged 
to me; for this is, you muſt know 
this very ſpot is the moſt populous, and 
belt Inhabited . in chriſten- 


| dom. 
27 — 
1% * 
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dom. Tis amazing to think what a 
number of ſouls. (Sodies I ſhould ſay) 
come through my hands every week, 
and as I am very intimate with the pariſh - 
Apothecary, and make it «moreover. my 
buſineſs: to know a little how folks 
ge off, I can tell which commodity} to 
recommend to my friends; for there 
are a ſet of fellows who are not worth a 
re ſurrection, and therefore God reft em 
and rot em for us. Thoſe who die; 
as it were, a natural, vulgar death, in 
a feather bed, are not worth a ſingle 
ſix-pence, except indeed they die of a 
contagious diſtemper, and ſo bury in leadj 
and that, you know, turns to account; 
As to your wooden tenements, they put 
now-a-days ſo little timber in em, and 
build them ſo ſlightly, that they won't 
make a kettle boil; and ſcarce pay for 
the trouble of turning the body out of 
them. Tis your unaccountable deaths 
5 5 that. 
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chat make us ive, maſter Nabfleſh : and 
between you and I, and the man we are 
raiſing, I have a ſhrewd gueſs our old 
 veifor will make a fubje# by and by. 

dont know what the plague ails him, 
bur he's certainly upon the go, and 1 
tave ſome reaſon to think Dr. Gaſhman 
Nas an eye upon him. All in good 
time however: I have nothing to do 
with a man while he is upon the face of 
the earth ; nor do I ever conſider him 
as my Property, till. % him under 
ground. 5 
By this time the dealer in the dead: 
bed pretty nearly finiſhed his work, and 
told che ſenton that he felt his pickaxe 

ſtrike againſt the nails of the coffin. 
Fee knocked at the door, maſter ſexton, 
faid he, and 1 fancy we may make our - 
ſelves pretty certain of finding the gen - 
teman at home: I warrant ye now, he 
little expects x0 rife again o. cop! though, 


to. 


LIBERAL QPINIONS. 264 
to ay thexruth, we d come to wake him 
take the air at an unſcaſohable Hour: 
After all, Mr. Earthwortn, what truly 
great men we are! We are, in the 
fulleſt manner, your workers of miracles; 
we cauſe the dead to riſe, and with the 

aſſiſtance of our pburmatopouic friends, 
bid them live as it were again, and be in 
good ſpirits: yea, verily, we command 
this mortal to quit its corruprible fleſh, 
and be hung forth in all che immortality 
of bone. O maſter Earthworm, we are 
very ſerviceable members of ſociety: 
indeed. | 
A ſecond pauſe was made in 'this- 
curious dialogue, by the actual refurs. 
rection of the coffin, which theſe gens. 
tlemen with peculiar dextericy ſet up- 
right; and one proceeded to open the 
lid, while the other ſpread upon the 
ground a ſort of coarſe ſheet, in order, 
as I preſumed, to receive and wrap up- 


the- 
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the: body. Senſibility demanded. her 
ſoliloquy upon this occaſion. 

Oh moſt horrible barbarians ! ah L 
gently, not yet diſcovering myſelf— Ah 
ſacrilegious aſſaſſins — what, are not our 
very aſhes ſecure from this venal world? 
—muſt our very bodies be ſold after 
they are fixed many feet deep in the 
' earth? — How often then doth the 
afflicted ſurvivor ſhed: his tear upon the 


ſpot which he wainly/ſuppoſes is conſe- 


crated by the ſacred duſt of a- friend; 
Mhen, haply, the corpſe' of that very 
friend hath been clandeſtinely mangled 
by the inſecting knife, and the beloved 
anatomy all the while decorating the 
dreadful repoſitory or rather charnels 
00m of the ſurgeon -s this practice 
neceſſary to the experiments of a uſeful 
ſeience? Do the lives and healths of 
the ſurviving. world depend in any de- 
gee. upon it? It may be ſo- but 
222 What. 
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what a pang to a feeling heart = it, that 
thoſe who are employed in this formida- 
ble bulineſs ſhould be ſo deſtitute of— 


I vas inelined to check the purſuit of 
theſe reflections for the preſent, by the 


appearance of a third man on horſeback, 
who came to the ſide of the church-wall, 
and gave the ſignal of a whiſtle to the 
other two. This fellow was, I appre- 
hend, to carry off the corpſe, which, to 
my utter aſtoniſnment, they had now 


diſlodged from its peaceful apartment, 


and were going to bear it without any 
noiſe, to the horſeman. At this awful 
criſis of the tranſaction, the moon, which 


had been all the preceding part of the 
night obſcured by the heavineſs of the 
atmoſphere, now broke forth glimmer⸗ 


| ingly, and diſplayed the figure of the 
dead man, and his robbers, to my eye. 
I ſaw the palid countenance, the livid 
. the cloſed eye, and the ſunk cheek, 

eenfolded 
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Lufdlded by the ſhroud I ſa the life- 
dels Hmbs, paſſi ve and obedient to the 
deligas of the phunderer,— 
Z--dsl cries the ſexton, I feel ſome- 
gung hard hanging at his breaft here— 
9 the devil can it be? c 
After a minute's ſearch, the ſexton 
went on: By heavens ! maſter Nabfleſh, 
rs one of your little breaſt pictures, and 
lookee—'tis tied by a ribband round 
his 'neck—you muſt know he was a 
devil for the wenches, and 1'll lay my 
life this is the picture of one of his miſ- 
treſſes. It ines a bit I think, and may 
be valuable: however, good, or good: 
for nothing, it has no buſineſs here, and 
being found upon my dead, it is, by the 
ſexton laws ſettled, ever fince men took 
it into their heads to die, my property. 
F can't pretend, miſter Earthworm, re- 
pied he other fellow, to deny your 


prrquifite—every man of honour ought 


to. 
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to haye his dues, and ſol wiſh you joy: 
but, what a himſical dog thou mult be 
(here he ſtruek the corpſe ludicroufly 
upon the face) to have ſuch 'a pretty 
thing buried with thee—a picture — eh? 
Da me, I thank ye for bat, maſter 
Dead-man; — aye, thee werta x Wag, 1 
warrant thee. 
_ Here he ſhook him by the chin, and 
the ſexton was juſt going to tug at his 
perquiſite. The third man again whiſtled. 
Every atom of my ſoul and body was 
offended, and knowing the nature of 
guilt, I threw aſide my coat and waiſt- 
coat, and folded -a white pocket hand- 
kerchief over my head, in conformity to 
the vulgar idea of ghoſts, and ſtalketd 
away towards the grave-robbers. They 
ſaw—dropt their ſpoil, and ran vey 
rapidly away. | 

My defign ſucceeded, and I fee my 
elf ſoberly to work, in order to r 


| Y 3 — 
* \ 
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.the inſulted. dead ; reſolving, neverthe- 


leſs, to have ample juſtice inflicted pe 
the mercenary ſexton in due ſeaſon. 
} Mean time the day - light broke upon 
my efforts, and yet I was reſolved to 
.finiſh my pious undertaking. I had 
depoſited the corpſe (from which, how- 
ever, I found the picture was ſtolen) in 
its ſolemp habitation, put it: as decent- 
Jy as. I could in the ground, and was 
proceeding to cloſe up the grave with 
the mould, when two watchmen 1 


180 an 14 E OHA. 
»The =: 8a, not Teal Killed ; in the — — 
rogueries of midnight, will perhaps wonder that a 
London church. yard, ſhould not! he ãneſuded within 
the precincts of the watchman's walk ; which, we 
(that the caſe, might be the Gand of d Aing 
ſimilar robberies : but be it obſerved, that, beſides the 
negle& of our police to place any guards about the 
"dead; and the feebleneſs of thoſe guards that are 
ſtati ned to- crawl about the ſtreets) for the ſervice 
of the living - it now and then happens, i in the chain 
of human connections, that the watchman, the ſexton, 
the.body-raiſer, the body. buyer, and the juſtice, are 
211 linked together in A ae focial compa for the 
þ ng. of the c n 
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turning from their ſtands, dizzy as they 
were with their“ poraripad N — | 
diſcovered me. | 
Verſed as theſe worthy gentlemen are 
in all the ways and wickedneſs of the 
town, they concluded, that I had out- 
ſtaid my time, and was, notwithſtanding, 
afraid to leave the grave I had pillaged, 
in diſorder. Eyeing me therefore as 
lawful game, they ſoon ſurrounded, 
and in the king's name (while they 
ſhook their lanthorns, and ſtruck the 
ground with their ſtaves) took me pri- 
ſoner, and without a ſingle lice of cere- 
mony, | bore me off in triumph to a 
place of ſecurity, commonly a a 
round-houſe. | 


CHAP. 


C HAP. CXXXIEV. 
It was to no manner of purpoſe I 
afferted the piety of my buſineſs, ſince 
my conquerors proteſted that they caught 
me in the fact, and would make their 
affidavy- of i t before the juſtice: I en-; 
tered therefore this midnight manſion 
as à criminal, and was repreſented to 
the company therein aſſembled, as a diſ- 
turberof the dead, anda fellow who lives 
by felling human fleſh to the ſur- 
geons. This introduction inſured me a 
very unfavourable reception, and every 
one threw at me either a ſarcaſm, or 
ſatirical ſentiment. 
A more filthy habitation, or more 
extraordinary inhabitants, never came 
within my notice. Such an infernal 
group was * never before crouded 


into 
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into ſuch a contracted ſpace. Yet 
there was a blazing fire, and a ge- 
neral appearance of merriment. Into 
this little round room were huddled. 
_ upwards, of a dozen. perſons of both 
ſexes, beſides myſelf, and the two. 
watchmen who brought me. 

I was now committed. in form to 
the conſtable, who was the preſident. 
of the place; and he deſired I would, 
content myſelf till 1 could be taken 
to the juſtice, and from him to, Bride» 
well, Bridewel/! ſaid one of the 
company—probably a perſon who loved 
wit— what do you mean by that, 
Mr. Conſtable? If the gentleman has 
any luck, he will be hanged, or tranſ- 
ported at leaſt; for is he not a houſe» 
breaker ? Is not a coffin a man's ca- 
ftellum? And is it not felony to break 
it open, I ſay? Anſwer me, priſoner, 
would not. you have ſtolen. out the. 

furniture, 
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furniture, if you could have got at 
it Come, come, I know a turn or 
two of the law—confeſs, therefore, 
would you not have done very ſe- 
rious and grave matters, if you had 
not been detected in your under band 
buſineſs ?—Every man's houſe, friend, 
whether of wood or of ſtone, of ſtraw 
or of tile, above ground or beneath 
it, is private property; and private 
property is ſacred, and what's ſacred 
ſhould not be meddled with; and if 
it is, *tis felony; and felony makes a 
rogue, and 'a rogue deſerves preferment 
— This proves, /ogice, that you are in 
the ſuds; which is, Anglice, being in- 
terpreted, that you will be hanged; 
and ſo— tip us your manu here's to 
your elevation, which is, being inter- 
preted, ſucceſs to a broken neck. 
The wit had no ſooner finiſhed, than 
a ſecond” gentleman, in a tarniſhed tin- 
ſel- 


C> 
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ſel. bound waiſtcoat, a dirty ſhirt® and 
a laced hat, thought proper to make 

ſome ſmart obſervations in my defence. 

Amongſt other bright remarks, he ſaid, 


that, with regard to Mr. Goofeguill's.. 
argument, he conceived it to be nut 
only dull, but null: for that ſo far from 
a dead man being private property, he 
thought him no property upon earth; but 
property under the earth; ſo that, if any 
body had a right to puniſh for ſuch a 
theft, it was his opinion, that as the 
property properly belonged only to the 
worms, the matter ought to be ſubmitted 
to their worſhipful wormſhips, they be- 
ing the only perſons robbed and de- 
frauded.. For his part, he ſaid, * was 
ſole manager of a country company of 
comedians, and if the gentleman could 
help him to a fock coffin, as his old one 


was quite ſhabby, and as he meant to 
Vor. IV. * open 
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* 


en wich the Funeral, he ſhould be 
tly obliged to him. 

"This ſecond man of humour had ſome- 
thing ſo particularly groteſque about 
him, his eye was ſo vacant, and his coun- 
tenance ſo comic, that he was, ſocially 
ſpeaking, the life of the company, and, 
like a true ſon of the ſcenes, fally 
ſer the round-houſe in a roar. What 
added to the pleaſantry of his cha- 
rater, was the profeſſional ſtrokes which 
he threw into his common converſa- 
ton. A daſh of the drama mingled in 


all his diſcourſe. Gentlemen and la- 


dies, ſaid he, in theſe deep ſolitudes, 
add midnight cells,“ *tis fooliſh to 
be miſerable. What though we be 
now in durance vile 2” The ſoul, 
ſecure in her exiſtence,” ſmiles at the 
Jaſtice, and defies his mittimus. For 
my own part, my fellow-ſufferers, © I 
bad rather be a dog, and bay the 

; moon,“ 
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moon,“ than this ſame conſtable. I am 
bere, my friends, for ** a mere frolick - 
as my worthy Ranger ſays. -** Tipſy, 
dance, and jollity,“ was the word, for 
two hours by the Covent Garden clock; 
and ſo being hot with the Tuſcan 
grape, and high in blood,” © haply I 
ſtole into a lady's chamber,” and in 
a dark corner of the room, 1 found 
—a female—** might I but kiſs one 
kiſs - rubies out- paragoned, how dearlß 
they d dot,“ ſaid when the candle en- 
tered, by all my hopes, gentlemen, 1 
found her * neither old, nor ugly.“ 
Then, ladies, my blood beat high, 
and eager for the tranſport, with moving 
ſoftneſs then I ſtraight aſſailed her.“ 
. How could I dwell for ever on thoſe lips 
Oh I could kiſs em pale with eagerneſs; 

So ſoft, by Heaven! and ſuch a juicy ſweet, 

| That ripen'd peaches have not half their flavour.“ 
Although Luttered this, ladies and gen- 


TY L 2 tlemen, 


— =, — — - cos 
. 
. 
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tlemen, better than it was ever delivered 


4 # 8 man before; yet, would you be- 


lieve it, this obdurate fair * threw me 
away. like a deteſted fin.”; Nay more, 
« as at her feet I kneeled, and ſued for 


mercy, with a reproachful hand ſhe daſhed 


a blow ;”—ſhe ſtruck me, gentlemen, by 


heaven ſhe ſtruck me, buffetted, ſlapt me 


on the face, kicked me on the breech, and 


Ealled the watchman—for which, ſirs.— 
- 4 if I forget her!“ But ſoft - methinks 


I ſcent the morning air —“ Brief let me 
be — the watchman came, and brought 
me to the place where I have told this 
round unvarniſhed tale. - Is it not 


4, paſſing ſtrange?” Is ĩt not pitiful ?” 


—Ha—who comes here—ſtop—who 
goes there at this late hour — Jaffier oh 
tis a conſtable —he brings good tidings. 
Here another conſtable introduced ano- 
ther priſoner, and the conſtable defired we 
would clear the fe; for that he knew he 
1 $13 SJ dk was 
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was a gentleman 3 — and had 


got monty in his pocket he comes here 
only to amuſe himſelf till the morning. 
and in order, as a body may ſay, to go or 
to ſee life. Ves, ladies and gentlemen, 
faid this lover of ſeeing life, Mr. Conſta- 
ble tells you trus; I am a fellow of an odd 
humour, and take a pleaſure in walking 
and waking, when moſt other people ate 
aſleep. I love to ſee as much of this 
world as poſhble—becauſe as to the nexr, 
we muſt take that upon truſt you know. 

Very true, fir, replied the "player— 
* there's the rub.” * . 


7 . 
— 4 { 


« ror in that fl of death des Hows may coe, 
| When | we e. ffled off this W coil, 


Muſt gire vs * b 
T bis, fir, as you very July wy, 


„ Puzzles the will, | 
And Wann iy 
Than truſt to others that we Know net gf.” 


L 3 


The | 


* 
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The young lawyer 2 
As to that;;gentlemen, ſaid he, I am en- 
tirely of your opinion; for we proficients of 
the long-robe, do not approve of demurrs, 
except in certain caſes made and provided. 
For my part, I don't approve of giving 
long credit, and I had rather have cham- 
bers i in Lincoln's- inn, rent free, than take 
any of my father's manſions which are in 
Heaven, upon truſt, t. 

In other words, and to ſpeak = 
| bolder: figure; fir, {aid the comedian, you 
bad rather “ reign in Hell, than ſerve 
in Heaven:“ I agree with you, for 
who would fardels bear, but that 
Dm your fardels, replies the lawyer, 
jet us all club our ſhillings, and treat the 
ladies to a bowl of punch; for we are 
here for a piece of diverſion, a mere fro- 
lick, and ſo let us be as merry as we can. 
. 'This-propoſal-was/readily'acceptetl; and a 


| collection was made "oY the lawyer,” who 
: afterwards 


1e 
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afterwards aaa | the conſtable to a 
neighbouring houſe, which * open at 
all hours of the night. 

The player was particularly pleaſed at 
this proſpect, and expreſſed his joy by a 
rhapſodical quotation, to do him juſtice, 
not very inapplicable, conſidering that 
there were ſeveral females in company. 


% Love and wine give ye Gol; 
Or take back what ye gave.” 


For my part, I love a freſh batte, and a 


fair lady, as well as any man in Eng- 
land. — Tell me of one bottle, or one 
bowl, or one woman; I ſay give me 
twenty — the more the merrier — my 
mighty love hath ſtomach for them 
all.” Old Cowley for that. _ 


«] never yet could ſee that face, f 

Which had no dart for me; 114 
From fiſtees years to fi/ty*s pace, 1 
They all victorious be. 

Colour, of ape, good limbs, or fakes, Ing. 


Goodneſs, or wit, in all. I . 
L4 In 
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In motion, or in ſpeech. gra 
And if aff fail, Bog 


If tall, the name of proper flays; 9.04 


If Fair, ſhe's pla ſant as the light 10 


If low, her prettineſs does pleaſe; ; 
I black, what lover, loves not night ? 14 * 
0 The fat, like plenty, fills. my heart; 
- "The lean, with love make me fo too: 


11 ſtraight, her body's Cupid's dart, 
2. To me; if crooked, "tis his bow. 


Well aid, Mr. Player, cried the law- 
yer; thoſe are very pretty verſes: And 
prettily /pokew too, I believe, replied 
the player — but here comes the punch. 
Although T had no inclination either 
for liquor or laughter, yet, as I was un- 
der a neceſſity! ta ſtay til I could clear 
_ myſelf from the charge alleged againſt 
me, I fat down upon an inverted tub, and 
made myſelf” as contented as I could, 
under ſuch diſagreeable circumſtances. 
The converſation ſhifted from love to 
politics, and from politics to refigion— 
and now the gentleman who came 2 


12 


/ 
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for, his amp/aqnenty began to diſplay bim- 
al. He was touched POD; his darling 
topic, and obſerving a fingularity in his 
ſentiments, . I entered into converſation. 
His replies to my ſeveral queſtions were ſo 
ſhrewd, and ſo very much beyond what 
I; expected from the ſpeaker's appear- 
ance, that 1 told him the general outlines 
of my ſtory, not concealing even the 
preſent, miſlake which h me into 
his ſociety. man and 
The company ſeemed very attentive, 
* the gentleman whom. I particularly 
addreſſed, ſmiled: at the concluſion of 
my narrative, and with: a liberty both of 
ſentiment and language peculiar to bim- 
ſelf, made me the following circumfan. 
tial reply: 

1 thank you, fir, for your ftory, 
although every part of it convinces; 
me, that you have not, nor ever had,. 
a a e ſentiment” of your orn. Well. 
L's; | may. 
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may you be milerable-well may you 
20 about the world without either being 
wiſer or happier. One man tells you, 
you muſt do nothing but — n 
ther, you mut do Waben thi 
Vids you take things us You fi ey 
another ſays, you 75 learn to pres 
what you met with, In the name of 
common ſenſe, what” are you doing ? 
3H How can a young fellow of any fpirit, 
. ſubmit ſo vilely to perpetual leading Aringil 


rr 


T1 am aſhamed of you.—What Would 
vou bave me do, ſaid 12—1 would 
have you, ſaid he, only to be con: 
fiſtent* with yourſelf : hunt not aftet 
eternal advice, uſe your own eyts, 
and your own underſtanding. Heat 
what others have to ſay, and look into 
what others have thought ; ; but never 
truſt either books or men, implicith— | 


tis childiſm, tis cowardly, Weigh. the 


4s 42 


whole in the ſcale of ſober reflection, 
mw and 


LIBERAL OPINIONS. 227 
and dare to differ from the higheſt 
human authority, if, after a fair bo- 
fom examination, it will not ſtand the 
But perhaps, fir, my underſtanding 
is not equal to the ſevere inveſtigations 
of original truths—perhaps—faid 1— 
Nonſenſe, replied be, the power of 
no property is known, till it is tried; 
the bird without effort would never be 
able tg uſe its wing, nor does the ſoul 
know what a flight ſhe is able to ſoar, 
till ſhe magnanimouſly puts forth her 
ſtrength in the endeavour. You do not 
fo much want underſtanding, as you 
want fortitude. You are afraid to think 
—you are chained down by an old wo- 
maniſh veneration, to a ſet of ideas, 
tranſmitted from one filly lip: to ano- 
ther filly lip; and, to be ſure, what was: 
thought right ſo long ago, and never 
thought to be otherwiſe than right Ace, 

La muſt 
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muſt be all Goſpel. Thus ſuperſtition in 
ſentiment becomes general, and it is al- 
moſt ſacrilege to diſpute it—I would 
diſpute all the ſayings which were ever 
ſaid, if, on mature. deliberate, ratipnal 
conſultation with my own reaſon, and 
natural feelings, I could not ſquare and 
reconcile them. If a man ſolemnly aſ- 
ſures me ſtones are a ſofter ſubſtance 
than brown paper, org that fire is more 
a. fluid than water; am | therefore to 
believe bim — That would be a flat 
contradiction, ſaid I.— It may be fo, he 
rejoined; but have you taken the pains 
to conſider nicely the nature of this 
contradiction 2—1 dare ſay not. But 
jet me tell you, equal contradictions are 
daily advanced by our ſageſt philoſo- 
 phers.—If I tell you ſtones are harder 


bodies than paper, you laugh; but 
when aſſure you that all the children 


of this world were e deſigned to 
be 


* 
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be happy, and that ſtealing a paltry apple 


created an univerſal curſe the moment it 
was ſwallowed, and that there has been 
the devil to pay in the world ever 
fince ; you put on a ſolemn face, and 
exclaim againſt the curſed curioſity of a 
ſex, which is till ſo incorrigible, that a 
forbidden apple would ſet, even at this 
moment, every daughter of Adam a 
loagiag. Yet, in the name of truth, 
whirh is the, moſt glaring abſundity ? 
Do you diſpute the Scriptures ?.. Do 
you hold in diſbelief the ſacred leſſons 
of Human Faith? —A fig's end for 

Faith; 1 ſtedfaſtly believe in hat, fir, 
which I feel to be moſt conducive to my 


bappineſs. 1, 
If a So affords a man better and 


more pleaſant things than he can fur- 
niſh for himſelf with his eyes open, 
who would not rather ſleep than wake? 
* dy taking a nap, the beggar can 

| forget 
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forget bis rags and wants, and ſuppoſe 
himſelf a'monarch, ſhould we not with 
juſtice call him a ſimpleton, if he re- 
fiſted the approaches of flumber? If 
fiction can produce an happier moment 


than faith, why 1 are truft ef wed 
F#ion, to be ſure.” © | 
Would you fir, nie I? Aye, would 
I, faid he, though it ſhould carry me 
away upon” the wings of imagination, 
and ſhew me all the geod old notions 
of my nurſery, the dogmas of my 
ſchoolmaſter, and the maturer maxims 
of my manhood, tially inverted.— 
Good God! what can be your reaſon 
for this licentious fngwlarity ?—There it 
is again; fingularity ! The luckieſt thing 
that T ever heard you ſpeak of in your 
adventures, was your meeting with 
the man who affured you there was 


hardly any ſuch thing as fngularity— 
there is not one man in a thouſand 
Joo io but - 
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but would give hithſelf the lye, if he 
dare, and who does not privately if- 
believe the greateſt part of his public 
eredenda? The mob ſurely, ſaid — 
Who ever "mentions; ſaid he, the mob 
thoſe who have juſt capacity” enough 
to add two to two, and are mathema! 
tically certain, that, by Uniting thoſe 
numbers,” they conſtitute an aggregate 
of four, would not  eafily believe 
you or me, if if we averred that two 
and two made twenty million; and yet 
(mark the abſurd manners of men) 
ſhould any perſon of great aulbority 
endeavour to prove that twenty mil- 
lion, and twice two, were exactly one 
and the farrie number, the multitude 
would affect to believe it religiouſly, and 
ſwallow" down ſuch a prepoſterous con- 
tradiction. And when once an igno- 
rant mind receives a notion, ſanctiſied, 
as it © imagines, by a /cholard, i. e. a 
43 | man 
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man who, an read, and talk ſo very 
fine and unintelligible, that it does one's 
heart good to hear him, tben farewell to 
all future demonſtration. Fixt in its 
firſt prejudice, it is in vain to attempt its 
eonyerfion:; and there. is no abſurdity in 
the world too mighty or = Flay 
deer 12802 

A very anch. looking man, whoſe tos 
was covered with the corner of his hat, 
— ſaon as e finiſhed,) fake 

3 s,, e 

Thou art — 0. n — 
argument ; and I cangot but congra- 
- wlatey, the young gentleman on ſo 
able a monitor. I have liſtened yery 
attentively to thee, ever fince 1 lighted 
my pipe, and am much edified.— 
Here be knocked out the aſhes ; and 
then ſurveying the gentleman flyly, 


he continued, Neither have I more 
than a, age caveat to enter againſt 
1 thy 


LIBERAL OPINIONS. 233 


thy doctrine. And pray what may 
that be? . replied the gentleman con- 
temptuouſly. So trifling an ohjection, 
rejoined the other, as that af being 


you have not advanced one Angle fad; 
that all you have ſaid is upon the 
ſuperficial ſurface, and that you are not 
equal to the ſolid center of a ſub- 
ject of ratiocination.—Oh, oh cried. 
the free-ſpeaking gentleman, if [ bare 
driven you to the ſubterfuge of diſ. 
guifing your ignorance under the 


plauſible maſk of a bard word, I give 
it up. When a man once begins to 
batter me with ſeven-ſyllable words, 


tis all over: fir, 1 am inſinitely obliged 
to you for the ſymptom of your ratio- 
| cination, and am your * * 
ſeryant. 

Here both the 1 2 


ſneers, and were Montes The player. 
» inſiſted 


able to prove to a demonſtration, that 


7 


„„ 
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infied that religion was an improper 
ſubje& to be diſcuſſed in a round-bouſe ; 
and that for his part, he was of the 
great Mr. Pope's opinion, whoſe genius 
indeed, ſaid he, has been thought by 
ſome of the beſt Judges of the age, 0 
be n to mine; and be obſerves, 


| ce F, or £2 of faith let graceleſs bigots fight, i 
. His can, 't be *. whoſe 1 8 is in the right,” - 


| As't to a future: ate——d—n me there's 
nothing ſo certain. I am, ſo well 
convinced of it, gentlemen, that I am 
ſure of immortality both — 2 Bere - 


159 — tU 530 | | 


* 
81. 


Aris the diviwity 4 that ae rithia n me, | 
And intimates eternity to Frederick. 


Eternity! thou : pleaſing, dreadful n * 
* r 


Vou ſee, . what a maſter l 
am of the ſubject. In that, indeed, | 
confiſts the ſuperiority of our profeſſion. 
Dun E We 
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We are «the brief chronicles of the 


times,” and I Frederick Fable ( who 
am now a priſoner, for that I was too 
well {killed in the ſoft parts of ſpeech) 
am „like the knight of the ſhire,” 
and, at different periods, wack Ee yn 
you TT: 57 2) | 
Here the door of our enchanted. 
caſtle again turned upon its hinge, 
and uſhered into our | ſociety, a 
figure which © threw our comedian 
into an attitude, after being fixed in 
which, he exclaimed in a | hollow 
ml A 1, vr * 


e 


1 . 
' 5 8 

« Angels and alin of grace defend n 
75 Be thou a * in Walt. or —— damn'd * 1 


Here be ſhifted his poſture, raiſed the 
tone of this, voice, and proceeded, . 


_ 4/Bring/with' thee airs from heav'n, or blaſts from helty 


Thou com'ſt in ſuch a queſtionable ſhape, 


„ at (> 
: By 


1 
* 
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By this time, the perſon who wwas 
thus theatrieally addreſſed, appeared 
in full view, and in a great meaſure 
- Juſtified the ridicule of the player. 
It was another watchman, who came 
to inform us that it was paſt fix o'clock, 
and that in a couple of hours his 
Worſhip would de ready to hear and 
ſce 2 

Prepare es oi ei and gen- 
tlemen, your ſeveral ſpeeches, charges, 
complaints, and defences; for you 
are to appear before one of the cle- 
vereſt juſtices in the city of London: 
you, however, fir, (continued the man, 
pointing to me,) "whom my brother 
watchman brought, are to be diſ- 
charged, | becauſe you appear to be 
innocent; but we hope your honour 
will leave a little money to drink your 

f health. * looking | round me, 1 
98 | no 


* 
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now perceived the fellows were really 
gone, probably upon the preſumption of 
being found before the juſtice in a lame 
ſtory. However, be that as it may, I 
diſtributed fome looſe filver amongſt 
the watchmen and conftables that re- 
mained, and, bowing to the company, 
departed from the round-houſe. 


CHAP. cxxxv. 


When the watchmen difcovered me 
in the church-yard, they carried me 
through various alleys and by-ſtreets, 
for the ſpace of a mile or more, to 
the round houſe; ſo that, as I never 
was in that part of the town before, of 
at leaft to my remembrance, it became 
neceſſary for me to aſk the way to 
Dover-ftreer, eſpeciallyas the ſhops were 
| 9 yet 6 
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yet ſcarce balf opened, and the face of 
the proſpect thereby altered. 
The air of ſimplicity is eaſily en, 
and generally plaid upon. : 
; Amongſt the inhabitants of every 
town and city, there are a ſet of people 
who profeſs the ſcience of being funny. 
The mobility of London are remarkably 
addicted to this pleaſantry, which 
conſiſts, principally, in playing petty 
tricks that are productive of much 
hooting, labghing, howling, and vulgar 
merriment. For inſtance, if a ſtranger 
diſcovers any thing rural in dreſs, or 
is aukward in bis queſtions, he is 
directly marked down as a proper ob- 
ject of fun: if a horſe falls in the ſtreet 
and throws the rider from his back, 
ſo as to leave him in a ludicrous fitua-, 
tion, but more particularly if he has the, 
good fortune to pitch, in a kennel, 


and thereby ſpoil, his clothes, it be- 
comes 
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comes a very funny accident to the lazy 
ſpectators: two puppies, either bipede 
or. quadrupede, ſetting upon each other, 


till the blood trickles into the ſhoes, and 
the eyes ſwell up to the part for which 
hats are | uſually made, is thought ſo ir- 
refiſtible a joke, that he muſt be a very 
dull fellow indeed, who refuſes to enjoy 

it. 
There are other examples of this di- 
verſion Equally agreeable ; ſuch as, run- 
ning a burnt cork over a man's face as 
he lies aſleep. Common, however, as 


this ſmutty piece of buſineſs is, ſome © 


readers might nevertheleſs be at à loſs 
to account for the fun of the thing, if 
they were not informed by me, (who am 
reſolved to be as ſerviceable to my fellow- 
creatures as ſolitude will let me,) in- 
formed, I ſay, that the cream of this 
ſtroke of humour lies, in the man's 


waking with a black face, and finding 
the 
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che company all upon the giggle, with- 
out knowing why — probably de after 
ſleeping rubs his che- is then bid to 
look at his Band this increaſes the wit 
exceedingly—they preſent him at length 
with a glaf}, in which he ſees what they 
have been about: this brings on the 
laſt burſt of joy, and fo tben —tben— 
there ends zbe joke. Pinning a piece of 
brown Paper to the rail of aycoat, or 

gown, is alſo a jeſt founded upon the 
ſame ingenious principle. None of be/z 
frolicks however, happened to me, yet 


did I not totally eſcape the lovers of fun. 


At the top of a ſtreet I begged the 
favour to be informed (in a tone that 1 
am ſure might have changed il nature 
into civility) whether 1 was right for 
Dover-ſtreet? 

Now, although I was then near the 
Hay - market, yet this in tempered 
guide, inſtead of putting the wanderer 


into 
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into the right path, proteſted that he 
was ſorry he could not exactly inform 
me as to the matter I aſked, being a 
finger to that end of the town, but 
that he knew I was near Tyburn turn- 
pike. Tyburn turnpike! ſaid I :—And 
which is the way then to Dover-ſtreet, 
| fir? Why you muſt go ſtraight down 
this ſtreet, (replied he, pointing his 
ſtick down the Hay- market,) then afk 
for Weſtminſter bridge, as ſoon as you 
have got to which, you muſt make a2 
ſhort cut acroſs St. George's Fields, 

and—and—St. George's Fields, fir, faid 
I? Why that is the way to the Borough 
—ſurely you are miſtaken — Ban ſaid 
the man, and ran away laughing, into 
Piccadilly. It may juſt: be noted here, 
by the way, that ſetting paſſengers into 
a wrong road, is ſuppoſed to be fun of 
the firſt conſequence. The next perſon 


that paſſed me, was alſo mighty merrily 
Vor. IV. | M inclined, 


i tleman-like. 
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| inclined, and upon my putting to him a 


ſimilar queſtion, and telling him my 
former uſage, 1 was _— om Ein 
this manner: | 

Really that was banden and ungen- 
I will put you right directly, 
ſir, with great pleaſure: there are a par- 


cel of pert puppies about the ſtreets, that 


make the difficulty of a ſtranger their 


ſport; fuch fellows deſerve the applica- 


tion of a horſe-whip : here, fir, follow 
me, this is your way. 

I followed this. plaufible ſpark (after 
bowing) in ſilence, fully perſuaded that 
he was an honeſt man, At the middle of 
a lane, or rather dark paſſage, he took 
my hand, and conducting me to the 
gloomieſt end of it, thruſt his fiſt in my 


ace, rifled my pocket, and ran off. 


C HAP. 


% 
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La Share SS Nr Friar: T A 
„„ S., {T2 * 4 L3H " f L 4 : 1 a 1 C. i 
N Eo x, 15 4 4 
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| Trarrived;; Fs at laſt in PEE 
W at the now melancholy manſion 


of my dear Draper, where I received the 
following card from Blake, who became 


particularly ſollicitous of late for my 
company, chieſſy (as I then fondly 
imagined) for the ſocial purpoſe of 
ſoothing the dejection that was ſertling 


2 ee eee are 

5 s . LIE VE 31 FR | 

f d To Benignus. | RE 
7 MDE -i $19 03 
0 Blake's 8 e compliments. to Benignus, 


[ inviting bim to a fnug party. to-morrow, 


evening, at a particular friend and neigh- 


bour of Mr. Blake's, whoſe oddity, 

humour, and fip lar method of ne, 

. will pertfaps diffip pate ” uneaſy thoughts.” 
M 2 As 
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As I found greater relief any where, 
than in the houſe which had ſo recently 
loſt its amiable proprietor, I accepted 
any random invitation that offered, rather 
than ſubject myſelf to the miſery of ſuch 
poignant contemplation ; and, according- 
hy, I obeyed the ſummons. I called upon 
Blake at * 2 r _— 


me thus: * 3, „ 
Chear up, my dear bees [a the 

mage 

| 1 #3 4 "IF: [#31325] 


: « Do not for ever with thy veiled tide, - Ke 
1 Grieve for thy noble Draper in the duſt 3 7 


xy endeavour. to call pleaſanter images 
to your - Eu, in ſome degree, the 


friend Green, whom 1 ſhould 1 ap- 


pointed to meet you, had he not changed 
"in 9 0 and 1 * us in the lurch: — 


* 
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all changes and chanees of this moveal 
life are alike to bim; and we hall 
again hear from him, when the recoltec- 
tion of the moment puts him in mind 
chat there are ſuch ane and ; 


— f 


dine with a moſt extraordinary character, 
who lives at the edge of the Common; 
and in the evening f expect à couple of 
friends to play à rabber, fo that upon 
our return, you fhall without any cere< 
mony join us, and we will make a fociable 
night of ide not ſay 4 word, for 1 win 
have no excuſes, Benigmis.—Diav of 
your goves, and kt ur be güne. e 
I was introduced in great form to dine 
with this remarkable perſon, whorr we 
found filling a large elbow chair, ank 
Arogether unable to pay his firſt falota- 
ans than by 4 

„ gentle 


. 


I wi dee you'ls % Mabd 6b 
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gentle ſlope of. the body, and even that 
ſeemed to coſt him no ſmall fatigue. It 
was on the 18th of July, a day which was 
intenſely ſultry, when we reached Mr. 
Pinguefont's houſe, which was as elegant 
and ſuperb, as if it had been deſigned 
for the temple of voluptuouſneſs. In 
going along, Blake told me, that I muſt 
not be, ſurpriſed, at ſeveral cuſtoms at 
Mr. Pinguefont's, however new. or out 
of the way they might be ; ; notwithſtand= 
ing which preyious caution, and prepared 
25 l was, for ſomething wonderful, ſuch, 
and ſo many, were the oddities I was 
witneſs to, in the courſe, of this me- 
morable viſit, that, I could. not help be · 
traying by looks, geſtures, and even 
words, the en my & my 
ſoul. „„ 
eg was in every room onal 
which, we paſt, either a couch nde | 


- "EM > p V 
> & 


33 
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or a kind of tent bed; and when we 
came to Pinguefont himſelf, at our firſt 
entrance, the enormous bulk of his body, 
ſo upheaved its vaſtneſs, and. fwelled upon 
the eye, that, what I had before con- 
fidered as the extravagance of fable, I 
now found unexaggerated truth, and 
from that very moment, gave ſwift 
credit. for the hiſtory of the Brobdigna-, 
gang i 5 Has | 
Haſt thou, my good reader, never. 
taken a journey through the romantic 
roads of Derbyſhire, or made an ex- 
curſion beſide the boundaries of Briſtol, 
or rambled round the rocky regions of 
Scotland, or any other country, preg- 
nant with poetical ſentiment, and favour- 
able to the alliterative bard ?—Hath it 
not ſometimes happened, in theſe thy 
wanderings, that, truſting to the ſure foot 
of thy ſteed, or yielding to the laſſitude 
of a Chaiſe, thou haſt inadvertently fallen 
M 4. into 


248 LIBERAL OPINIONS, 
into a momentary nap, out of which, 
ſome jolt or ſtumble hath on a ſudden 
arouſed © thee ? At that inſtant, perad- 
venture, thefirſt, and indeed only object 
that can command thy attention, is the 
dead blank of ſome mighty mountain, 
diſplaying its unwieldy length and 
breadth beforethee. If thou recolleReſt 
the furpriſe of ſuch a fight, thou wilt 
conceive ſome idea of the ſenfation 
which the prepoſterous Pinguefont oc- 
caſioned in my breaſt, when I firſt beheld 
him; and that, even though I ſaw him, 
as was ſaid before, wedged in his chair. 
His perſon, however, and eſpecially his 
face, was pleafing in ſpite of plenitude, 
nor was it perhaps in nature to preſerve - 
more of the agreeable in features which 
maintained fuch a profuſion of fleſh. 
His comptexion was almoſt femininely 


_y and the unt defects about 


him 
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him were in me ane. 


large, and lethargic. | 

As ſoon as he yd us, he very 
cordially deſſred us to fit down, pale 
gizing at the ſame, time, for his own: - 
rudeneſs in keeping his ſeatr; But, faid 
he, ſmiling, you fee, gentletnen, how it. 
is, you might as well moyeg the houſe as: 
the maſter What of that? Laugh and: 
grow fat is my rule, and I will maintain 
it againſt all the ſtarveling maxims upon 
earth, Eat, drink, and ſſeep that's 
the ſcience; eat and ſleep care away, 
drink and be merry—Heh ?—whac fay: 
you? Then turning his eyes to me 
You'll excuſe me, ſir every man in his. 
humour, you know... By all means (ſaid 
D, ſir, bowing. He applied to the bell, 


which was at his elbow..- A. ſervant. © 
came creeping on tiptoe, and cocked his 
eye through a little oval hole in the 


- 
— — ———— — — 
_ 


comfortable, and agreeably ſcorching. 
My friend, reading a ſufficient degree of 
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door, Which was concealed on the out- 
| ſide by a ſmall green curtain; after 


which he diſappeared a few- moments, 
and then came into the rom without 
ceremony. I he Alderman (for ſuch he 
was). inquired: about dinner, and being 
told that ĩt was not to be ready till four 
o' clock, and, that now it was but 


barely one, proteſted he muſt have. a 
ſnack, aſſuring us at the ſame time, 
that he had not eat a thing theſe 
three baurg, The man diſappeared a 


ſecond time, and we now were all ſeated, 
on the aforeſaid 18th of July, round 
ſuch a fire, as in the ſeverity, of a Sibe- 
rian winter, might have been extremely 


aſtoniſhment in my features, was going, 
I believe, ina whiſper, to relieve me; but 
on caſting his eye upon the late laugh- 
ing Pinguefont, he found a whiſper un- 

neceſlary ; 
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neceſſary; for the Alderman had foregone 
his ſnack, and, without giving us the 
leaſt warning of his intentions, was falt. - 
aſleep with his face parallel to the firſt 
bar of the grate. Heaven I ſaid J, if the 
geatleman--Huſh, ſaid Blake--The foot- 
man again came ſquinting to the door, 
but how he got off | know not, for my 
eye ſaw not, neither did my ear hear any 
thing like the fall of a foot. My friend 
now informed me, that the Alderman: 
was ſubject to ſomnific fits, which often 
ſet him to ſleep in a minute; and that: 
he has heen actually known to ſtand en- 
tranced, while his on horſe, on whole. 
ſucceſs great bets were depending, 
was galloping round the courſe. I hat 
cut in the door, is on purpoſe for. 
the ſervants- to ſee whether the Aller» 
man is ſleeping or waking: if the for- 
mer, they muſt on no account diſturb 
him, although the moſt urgent buſiue ſs 
M. 6 require 


ftran 
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-require it; and this is @ ſtipulated arti- 


cle in his agreement with all his adhe- 
rents, a breach of which is the forfei- 
ture of their places. Perhaps be will 
continue in this fituation a great while, 
and poſſibly he may wake in a moment; 


and when he does, he will make ample 


amends to you for the loſs of time. He 


had ſcarce finiſhed, when 3 Alderman 


exclaimed, What are you at, rafcals ?— 
Zounds and the devil, — up the 
dinner! This exclamation appeared to 
be a vagary of fleep; but, as if the idea 
of eating even in a dream, was ſufficient 
to beat an alarm to appetite, Pingue- 
font uncloſed his eyes, and again fixed 
his finger, as if mechanically, upon the 
bell: at the ſame time, looking at us,. — 


Ah, my dear friends, ſaid he, pray for- 


give me — pray forgive me, young 
ger; your companion knows my 
humour, and all the world can tell you, 

that 
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that 1 ſleep more than all things on 
earth: but come, perhaps 1 ſhall now 
have an uninterrupted hour, and if I 


don't have ſixty minutes feſtivity for it, 
I ſhall accuſe myſelf of murder. Din- 
ner this moment, Timotheus ſaid he 
to the fervant, who now came into the 
room after the uſual prefatory peep; for 
it ſeems, if the company were ever ſo 
numerous, no domeſtic was ſuffered to 
anſwer any bell which was not rung by 
the maſter. Mr. Timotheus made a 
nimble exit, and in leſs than ten minutes 
came to inform us, the table waited, and 
the company were all come.—I looked 
ſignificantly ignorant at my friend: he 
muſtered a ſmile — and we walked 
ſolemn and flow in the rear of the 
mighty Pinguefont. 4. | 
After Pinguefont had plentifully ap- 
peaſed the vehement attacks of his ap- 
petite, and was preparing to enjoy the 

juollity 


3% LIBERAL OPINIONS. 


jollity of his friend and bottle, a ſom- 
nific. fit again overtook him, his vacant 
eye cloſed upon the company, and, in 
the next e he was 1 in * 
chair. OAT 10 I; 

- Bountiful Heaven" ! ad x nan Gate: 
an animal the ſunc of, thy proſperity: 
ſhineth! And can it be poſſible, that a- 
creature endowed with ſuch faculties as 
man, formed alſo for immortal purpoſes, 
ſhould limit his ambition to the plea-- 
ſures of food and ſleep? Can that be 
Happineſs ?” Can the ſoaring mind be 
contented with ſuch groſs corporeal grati- 
fications ? Or can be, whoſe exiſtence is 
confined to the narrow circle of a few 
fleeting years, ſuffer them to eſcape 
without leaving any traces that deſerve 
recolleltion? The buſineſs of that mor- 
tal's life, is to eat, drink, and ſleep; and 
| by ſuch marks alone ſhall be remember- 


ed in his generation! How is it, then, 
that: 


x * 
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that (trißer as he is) Plenty ſmiles at 
his table, and Peace ſpreads her plumes 
over his pillow? How many beds are 
there in this houſe, which neither the 
ſleeping proprietor, nor his friends; can 
occupy. ?: Ah, that the limbs of the 
wanderer, the widow, the fatherleſs, and 
thoſe who are now vainly in ſearch oli 

ſnhelter, might find it here! 
The courſe of theſe, xeflections, _ 
and, by a tap upon, the ſhoulder 
from Mr. Blake, who, informing me 
in a whiſper, that the joke was paſſed, 
and that Piaguefont had diſcovered 
as much of himſelf as was worth ſecing, 
propoſed that we ſhould take advantage 
of his preſent ſituation, and, under cover 
of che cloſed eye- lid, make the beſt 
of our way to a diſh of tea with his 

| (Blake's) houſe-keeper, 

Never was there a more ſerene or beau- 
tiful afternoon than that which was now 
Ty | before 
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before us, and every obje& Wein by 
the mildeſt bears of the fun. Blake bade 
me take notice of the ſcene, and derive 
from it freſh ſources of entertainment. 
Ah, Mr. Blake, ſaid} I, thoſe circum - 
ſtances whicli were lately fo agreeable, 
have loſt their power: neither the oddi- 
es of a Pinguefont, nor the chearful rays 
- of an evening ſun, can inſpire the viva- 
city which, a few-weeks fince, broke out 
upon every occafion ; and believe me, fir, 
he ſcene yon recommend to my attention, 
might as well have been inveloped in a 
fog my friend is in the grave, and the 
. woman whom 1 loved has deceived me. 
 Pſhaw! rejoined Blake - don't deſpair : 

admitting that friend to be valuable, and 
that miſtreſs handſome, have they, do you 
ſuppoſe, monopolized all the merit and 
beauty to themſelves ? No ſurely, Pr'y- 
thee then, Benignus, caſt thine eye upon 
ſome other objects, and never doubt but 
N your 
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your preſent loſs, however great, admits 
of reparation. As you are a book man, 
let the poets adminiſter conſolation : they 
may properly be called the ſons of hope „ 
and a youth of imagination, as you are, 
may be entertained with the proſpects of 
the Muſe, that is, an ingenious Bead, 
when all the ſuggeſtions of rhe ſoul, which. 

is mightily addicted to plain proſe will 
only ſerve to vex, and make you melan- 
choly. Recolle& what old Shakeſpeare 
ſays, upon the fubject of a loſt miſtreſs. 
Some verſes are at this moment flowing 
to the tip of my tongue, Fey in 


point. 


« Pray thee give liberty unto thine eyes; 
Take thou ſome new infection to thy heart, 
And the rank poiſon of the old will die. 
Examine otber beauties. 


If this will not ſatisfy you, hear more. 


« You ſaw her fair, none elſe being by, 
Herſelf poiſed with herſelf ; but let be weigh'd 
| Your 
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"Your lady's love againſt ſome other fair, 
And ſhe will ſhew ſcant welle“ 


2 ſhort, Benignus, to end fe whole 
matter, and if you will allow me once 


more to reinforce my agement with thoſe 
of the Poet, 


«,Gabut with me, and with unattainted eye, 

Compare her face with ſome that J ſhall ſhew, 

(Earth- treading ſtars, that inks u N 86 
light,) | 

And I. will make thee think Mi 8 a crow, 

Hear all, all ſee, try all; and like her moſt, 


'Y Than mog ſhall merit thee.” | 


At 20:4 


fe the preſent, however, let us walk 
briſkly towards the tea · table, where I 
dare ſay, by this time, the few worthy 
friends J expected are in waiting for 
8 NN 

Though I received but little comfort 
from his quotations, I thanked him, and 
preſently came within view-of his hand- 
ſome houſe- Keeper. i 


MY” CHAP. 
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5... on 


CHAP. CXXXVIL -© 


Under all this appearance of honeſt 
and good humour, I had ſoon too much 
reafon to diſeòver that Blake was a villain. 

The company he expected confiſting of 
two ſtrangers, to whom he introduced me 
as his partieular friend, were aſſembled 

in the front arlour, about five minutes | 
before us, "and the houſe- keeper was 
entertaining chem with her uſual viva- 


cit 

1 ſame ou e ger I have already 
deſcribed” as a. lively, buxom, plump, 
pleaſurable. woman, and her company 

was ſo chearful, that it was , impoſſible 
for melancholy itſelf, not to abate ſome- 
thing of its uſual gloom, in. it. But, how 
juſt, as a is it upon all occaſions to 
member, that * All which glitter is 


not 
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not gold,“ and to act indeed, as if we 
apprehended people were impoſing upon 
us a much baſer metal, gaudily gilded 
pon the furface in order to make it 
paſs current. 
The fatal evening was however now 
before me. Soon after tea, Mr. Blake 
(who, by the bye, was unuſually lively) 
informed us that he had received a pre- 
ſent, of which, he infiſted upon it, we 
ſhould have the maidenhead ; no leſs, 
gentlemen, ſaid he, than a hamper of 
the beſt Burgundy that ever fparkled to 
the eye, and invited the ſons of dow 
to good ſpirits, "0" 

Tze ſtrangers affented to the propoſal, 
and [ (whoſe buſineſs was to prevent 
melancholy, either by drowning it in the 
glafs, or any other way) did not remain 
obſtinate: Bumpers were the Rord.— 
Blake and his friends (who hpitably 


inſiſted on my ſwallowing more than 
I could 
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I could bear) affected at length to be 
ſubdued, and were rolling before ſupper 
under the table, from whence the ſervants, 
with much ſeeming difficulty, bore N 8 
up ſtairs. | 
Mrs. Blake herſelf had indulged in a 
glaſs extraordinary on this occafion,—lt 
was a calm night—the claret took poſ- 
ſeſſion of my brain —folly and forget - 
fulneſs triumphed Mrs. Blake looked 
& not bing loath ; — there was a couch 
in the room ſhe was but a hou/e-keeper— 
occafion affiſted the revel of the pulſes 
—reaſon toppled, and—to my ſhame 
be it ſpoken, I indulged the delicious 
inſanity, and rioted in the overwhelming 
temptation of the moment. : 

At this criſis, the door was burſt open 
—Blake and his companions ruſhed 
in, the former running 'to his piſtols, 
which were dung acroſs the chimney- 
piece, and roaring out as be ran—Oh 

| Villain, 
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villain, villain you have made a pro- 
ſtitute of my lawful wife ! I'll ſhoot 
you through the head !—You have taken 
advantage of my gratitude and friend- 
| ſhip, to diſhonour my ſacred wife Oh 
villain, villain! 1 will kill you on the 
ſpot!— At the end of this harangue, he 
actually cocked the piſtol, apparently in 
a great rage, and Preſented it to my 
head, when one of his companions 
catching him by the arm, diſſuaded him 
from the horrible crime of murder, 
alleging, that Mrs. Blake was not worth 
it but adviſed him, nevertheleſs, to 
ſeek redreſs for this bleeding injury, 
from the laws of the land. Then 
ſtruggling with him, they by main force 
got him out of the room, and left us 


again together. bb 
The conſequences of this conduct (to 


tell my folly in a few words) were, my 


being caſt in a court of juſtice having 
ay 
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my name ten times more blown. upon 
than before — feeling more poignantly 
than ever the Rings of my own con- 
ſcience, and being compelled to pay into 
the hands of Blake, two thouſand five 


hundred pounds by way of damages. 


Though I was ſoon convinced, Mrs, 
Blake was in the plot reſpecting the 
proſecution, yet it hitherto never once 
entered my head, that ſhe was at once 
a wife and a proftitute; for ſhe really 
ated the bluſhful buſineſs ſo well, and 
yielded in ſo coy a manner, that I always 
ſuppoſed the kiſſing part of the ſtory, 
according to the proverb, went /o far 
by favour, that I was the ſecond perſon 
who had ſubdued the citadel of her 

864 virtue, 
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irtue. But the very day after I had 
paid my damage money, I found certain 


ſymptoms that pretty plainly denoted, 
the huſband was not the only perſon 


bo, literally ſpeaking, received an 


injury. In a word, I was obſpze@ to 
make enquiries after a Doctor. But I 


did not much like to aſk Benjamin, or a 


ſervant, about phyſical people (fo ſuſ- 
picious is guilt), leſt he might gueſs the 
nature of my complaint; to prevent 


which, 1 ſneaked into a coffee- houſe, 
and ſetting myſelf down (like a dejected 


wretch as | was) in a ſolitary box, began 


to read the papers, which, I recollected, 


were commonly half filled with the 


noſtrums of theſe gentry. 
Amonglt a number of advertiſers, 


each of which profeſſed to cure the moſt 


| dreadful diſorder, ſooner than any other 
medicine in Europe, | was principally 


attracted by one that undertook to make 
| a man 
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2" tan of ine again, for for painter; 
and bt tos by the gentleſt remedy in 
the world; without loſs- of time, hin- 


dorante' of buſineſs; or perſonal confitic. 
ment.” But Wat weighed moſt with 


me, Was his M H. at the bottom, wherein 
he engaged himſelf, as a man of hontur, 
to keep my ſecret ; and that, moreover, 
chere was a private door, for the conve- | 
nience of cuſtomers,” who, for the fake 
of delicacy, might not chuſe to. come 
into the open thop. s 
This was the very thing 1 wanted, 
and faking down the direction from. "the 


advertiſement, I made the beſt of M my 
way to the private door. bs | 


It is really ſurpriſing to eoalider how 
often the ſoul extracts honey. from 
poiſon, or, in other words, good from evil. 

As I went along the ſtreet, 1 thought 
myſelf under ſome ſort of obligation to 
Mrs. Blake; for, to own the truth, FX had 

Vol. IV. "0 no- 
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now ſome little ſuſpicion that her Þu/- 
band might have drawn her into this in- 
famous meaſure of obtaining a ſum of 
money, and that J had, on my part, a 
charge againſt my conſcience for being 
only the ſecondary inſtrument of her de- 
bauchery. Upon the whole, therefore, 
1 congratulated myſelf upon this diſ- 


covery; and as I ſuppoſed my health 


would (agreeable to the promiſes of the 
advertiſer) be perfectly reſtored to me 
in a fortnight, I endeavoured to make 
light of .the matter, and walked briſkly 
away to a ſhop a few doors from the 
Bell Savage, on Ludgate-hill. The 
maſter, whoſe name was Drug, happened 
to be then in the ſhop, and conducted 
me into a little parlour—where being 
ſeated, be bade me not be alarmed, for 
that ſuch misfortunes were quite faſhion. 
able, and he would ſet me to rights 
in a hurry. , 

| Not, 
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Not, however, to trouble the reader 


with a repetition of this fellow's abo- 


minable crambo converſation, be it 
enough to obſerve, that, after having 


tampered with me for fix weeks, and 


picking my pocket of 20 guineas, (for 
the five guineas, it ſeems, was only a 
compliment for the care, and the reſt 


were for medicines,) he left me in a 
ſituation ſo much worſe, that I was 


forced at laſt to ſeek relief from a man of 
reputation, and who had the additional la- 
bout to umdo every thing that had been dane 
for, or rather againſt me, by Dr. Drug. 

I was not able to quit my chamber for 
two months, during which time I ordered 
myſelf to be denied to every body, (Mrs. 
Darlington and Alicia had long given 
me up,) and was thought to be dead by 
all my acquaintances. At laſt I began 
to pick up a little, Benjamin, only 
Benjamin, was ſuffered to be admitted to 

N2 me 
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me as a friend. I was ſo weak" with 
grief, diſeaſe; and water-gruel, that J 
could! hardly crawl from chair to chair: 
and the firſt-time" J ſoveyed ty: figure 
in the glaſs, I fainred © a at tlie 
horror of ſuch an alteration. 
In the midſt of a ſituation like this, i it 
was, that 1 found my affalts were in a 
. condition yi 3-1 Fa 
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whole, den egen had received a 
viſit from the Grocer, Who, after having 
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At this molt critical . Ireceiv- 
ed a long epiſtle from Mr. Greaves, to 
whom, 


-. 
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whom, in the height of my miſeries, (in 
order to ſoothe the languid hours of 
confinement} I wrote a fair, and full ac- 
count of myſelf ſince his departure. 
His | epiſtle is too eſtimable, and the 
great at it elucidates too important, 
either, to abridge or ſuppreſs, as it may 
be conſidered in. the light of a moral to 
all my enterpriſes, and all the ſad effects 
ariſing. from them upon which account 
Lmalligive itte myi reader entire, both 
a8 Heaſute D '® GAaveate in 110 1 
Sloth : wiicotolingq eldia Hai bas itt! 
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Tour (laſt, letter, found me in, the, 


peaceful poſſeſſigg of may if, 7 y fortune, 
ag elegant retreat, and a truly penitent 


N 3 daugh- 
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dapgbter; and yet, all theſe | bleſſings 
were abſorbed in my N for you. 
Tue secbunt you gwe of yourſrif; is 
indeed alarming: yet I propheſied al- 
moſt as much, hen I firſt travelled 
with you to London; to London, the 
deſttoyer of morals, the mark of temp 
tation, and ſeducer of the heart. Thoſe 
indeed, whom buſineſs perpetually 
chains don to the counter; thoſe who 
paſs their lives amid the buſtle of em- 
ployment ; thoſe of che moſt rigid reſo. 
lation, and inflexible philoſophy ; thoſe 
are the only people, at your time of 
life, who can live in that great me- 
tropolis without danger—1 had almoſt 
ſaid, without deſtruction. 

You entered Har ey, Benigtus! and 
began ro encounter the arts of it under 


all poſſible; —— vantages: every one 
of vod antägdtſiſts were armed zt all 


points, While) 1708 erk naked ; yon bud 


ꝛabinog ans & bas 88751 1" neither” 
5 11158 e N 
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neintier tlie fuotd of defence, nor the 
ſhield of diſeretion. In ſueh a helpleſs* 
ſituation, what could be expected better 
than What has: really happened ? Diſ- 


ceaſc, diſgrace diſaſter and defeat. 


Can you bear ſincerity? Benignus, 
yau were wrong at the outſet. A young 
man ſetting. formally out: in fearch: of 
Happineſs.! Vour time has been waſted 
with your eſtate, and you are infinitely. 
more wretched” than M 8 N 75 
your ramantic journey. | | 
Since you began to. dente the b. 
in which ſo much money has already 
been ſquandered, what have you on the: 
creditor fide to balance the charge? 
One day you have been  mortified by 
neglect, and at another you have been 
wounded by falſe promiſes. Were I the 
patent of twenty Children, I, fincerely, = 
declare to you; I had rather have, ant 
turn out avaricious, another item per- 
2 a ed, 
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ed;-a third fantaſtical, a fourth licentious, 
and ſo on of the reſt, . exhauſting almoſt 
the circle of imperfection rather, I ſay, 
Benignus, than any one of them ſhould, 
to ſuch a perfection, have your imperfec- 
tion, if you'll allow! me the phraſe. 
Don't / however, miſtake me: it is not 
becauſe I think you unamiable; it is, 


becauſe of all I ever knew, you poſſeſe, 
; in the moſt fatal degree, the qualities 


that are in the end the moſt likely to 
plunge a poniard in your ee or _ 


bullet in your head. 


Heavens, Beniguus !>how en | ou: 


- ſuffered the weakneſs of the heart, to 


ttĩumph thus long over the folid powers 
of reaſoh and the undetſtanding ? How 
have dyeu permitted that very tenderneſs 
(whidhy"property regulated, might, at a 
thirchoof the: Experice, have circulated 
38) to bel produttive 6f little good, and 
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0 ls do che Bobo pott hyve donc; ie ig vp 
ür An Af inn: degree pro. 
portionteÞro che money uſed-ro' procure 


19ithe very Hence. of it is loſt, by being 


_ comforted 5the! Jiſconfolate boſom of 


jor hr cy eurioſmy 


and fps cam peine 
Believe ingt* the Hunt af ſchoblment 


ä hero they n Wthag virtue ig the 
unmevedyockyapaint! Which the waves 
df piſſion- beat ineffect uU Virtus, 


indeed; is, in the well-diſpoſed mind 66 
powerful principle; but las! When it 
comes to de 4Miled in Mei hey-day r 


the'{pitits/ToVicired. "by: load apc 


when” thopſand- ORE 1:2 "up 
a. N e, "Res. den, 
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ſtances megchetouſty meet DET. con- 
fedetating. as it were, to urge the heart into 
voluptuous: conce ſſions, where, Benignus. 
1s the young man, where.the young uu. 
who can long boaſt the unſubdueq ſu- 
periority of virtue. As there js s temp- 
tation ſmted to exvety conſtitution, ſo is 
there, I fear," ane hu, when, every con- 
ſtitution muſt either preeipitately retreat, 
or be vanquiſhed. To retreat therefore in 
time, is the greateſt effort. both of 14 
dence, viſdom, and philoſophy; when 
theopaſiions baut; only enbibited to us 
their proſpects, wien the eye ſparkles to 
enjoy them, it is an hundred to one, if 
either reaſon, virtue, or prineiples of any 
pe Frey at aalen a to ſax 
N D Mocilit TER 
And. are: you ſtil 2 generous vaga- 
bond, Beaignts ? Are you ſtill rambling 
about the Hrects gf the metropolis, a 
. roller L a prey to im- 
5810 a N poſture, 
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poſture, an; anguiſh to your friends, and 
2 diſtreſs: to vounſelf ? Mo, youi call this 
going about doing gand?” - No, fen 
is goiog about; doing nothing 
By chance, indeed, the malt fears 
tering liberality may blunder into an uf 
of benevolenct ; but when à few, a very 
few of theſe are excepted,' you might 
juſt as welb have jerked your maney 
from Londan-bridge into the Thames, 
as. have - thrown it about ſo n 
cuouſiy. Ne Mot use 0 '8# 1 

I write, warmly, Beaignus, becauſe 
1 write feelingly, and , becauſe 1 loye 
you. I love. vou, fir, for the naturally 
noble; excellencies of your diſpoſition, 
but not, for the extravagant ahuſe "of 
ther. ., There are, perhaps, few  mep 
in this, kingdom, , who might haye 
mote / ſplendidly figured, in it: your 
talents, fortune, and turn of mind, 
might have done honour to yourſelf, 


to your tociety, to to your e 
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and 4% Rürzu natüfe : inſtekd of 
wic by-{ ruſhing madlyoupen the 
world, o che dteadful hiſtory of :your 
ſituation i, that ou belong to no- 
body, are knowu to nobody, and are 
iabodyauai 1obavid yearn vided! 8! 
ViWhay oBenignagl will» be the ul 
tine ovant,lof gin? buremble at the 
profpectu o[nbakej name! of common 
ſanſesiflopjiſtgpntyoup ere ef. It may 
not ye be teodate: buoindt pere ive 
you bave, in all your wandtiringsz 
ede Jingle frictid HO Wwolld 
Nel oda Ander; should it (Which 
| God" forvid) cher be winting. Fee 
ns pufſions, whichzthough 
Fl . ain Ucr att i644 
Vitth have been calleck db i in Lon 
nd Mu tyrannize in 
ſy bortfin "ug? Wah are "indulged; 
G much fear you” will pardon 
He Yourare not quite” the ſame Be- 
5 er pen were, in paint of Yrlitaty, 
9 Be 
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Be that as it may, your / caſe is to 
be compaſſionated. How applicable 
to Benignus is the language of - honeſt 
Apemantus! Oh ye Gods, what a 
number of men eat Timon, and he 
ſees them not!“ 1 Lan 93 cu 

Let me charge. you to beware of 
becoming, as it were, a bankrupt, in 
London. I know that I appear to 
you very | rude, and indeed I am 
doing a great violence to myſelf ; but 
if this ſtrength” of colouring, if this 
picture Faithfully drawn by the” hand, 
of a friend, ſerves to wean vou kom 
an attachment to the place you. are 
now” in, and can bring you to che 
quiet ſpot whence this is dated, I 
ſhell rejoice in che fortitude” df bar. 
ing been ſincereG. 

Every thing about us, by che We 
you teach us, will be in theit ſummer 
ſuits to invite you E our fruit- trees are 
in bloſſom; our roſe- trees are budded 3 

TH — there 


to diſcretion, hy an obſervance of cer- 
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there am fiſh in the ponds, and birds 
build ſecure within our hedges. Al. 
meria is goddeſs of the flower - garden, 
and ſhe, ſmilingly; bids me tell you, 
how much ſhe wants an aſſiſtant to tie 
up the tendrils, and to hand'the water 

ing · por from the well. 4 8615.4 

11 W my dear Benignus, 

TDour ſincere e 

ma 1 B35 n f ory * 

Ty . . 1E "1 5 

1 Finding myſelf. RES o 
diſpate in the earlier part of my life, 
I bound myſelf, as it were, an apprentice 


tain, raves, which: For, more than twice 
ſeyen years have now been the guide 
of. I pecuniary conduct. They are 
now, my dear friend, more neceſſary 


for aun Practice than mine; and I have 


ſer, Almeria dawa; to her. * 
ta tranſcribe and incloſe them... 


Adieu... abi r T 
CHAP. 
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"The reſent pleaſures, produced, by 35 
large expence of money, by no means 
balance the future miſeries of a waſted 
patrimony, diſfipated' fortunes, and a 
decayed Cotiſtitution. $97,179" "At" 968 


Tt: not 2 2. sg ni blu v7 


There is grent reafon for FEY 


2 teſerre of propetey agaitiſt te daß 


of dectepitude; berauſe, in oldcage," 
we want | ehiefly thofe comforts which 
only 'mongy can procure: comfortable 


houſe — a watm fire delicate living,” - 


and; a little ſhare of authority, which 
in the laſt ſtage of life, is exccedinghy" 
ſoothing! and een R „ 54 M 
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pitiable figure, e than erf 3 very old 


man or woman, who, having ſpent 
their ſubſtance. in the flattering gaie- 
ties of youth, are reduced (in the 
moſt helpleſs ſituation) to live upon 
accidental ſtrokes of generoſity, and 
tb be at önlbe Hdlculed and relieved, 


eat am en VC nee 19 5900175 2981 
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8 If an old, pexſon N. xpects to. | receive, 
the leaſt degree of Attention from. the, 
world in general, gr even from his 
Fwy — _ — 
the force ſaf happy-gircumſtanges o in, 

bis favour,; ſughg for infjapge, as arife 
ont ob a fartune zccumulated zby,, the 
induſtryer ingenuity of youth. This 
will render the veteran reſpectable a- 
mongſt his domeſtics, and mak even 


his utmoſt infirmities ſupportable. 
Whereas, if an old man has ng teſſi- 
monies of his œconomy to ſhew, he 
wilder contemptihiy about le 


oldsiiꝗ | | world 3 
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world; be upbraided for:hisformer 
prodigality, even by his on children; 
who, having no bopes, will conſider 
him as an incumbrance :; and, wanting 
the various attentions which are ne- 
ceſſary to the accommodation of the 
laſt ſcene; his eontinuance in the family 
will be irkſome; his life muſt be ſup- 
ported by the contribution of the charts 
table, and "HE muff die uumoürned. 
Keep the en in thine hand. bf 


u rod 5 . at ent . 
Wd 12 7 1 Al A fin 3 
* „ Tketills of! \prixdenice 
which: makes it necpſſary for a man 
to provide againſt / thꝭ wants and in- 
firmmities of age, ſhould prevail ird a 
man to provided againſt the wants 
and infirmities of Hiſtemprr. Let the 
ſick man rather depend on the panacea 
of his purſe, than on the pity of his 
phyſician. A veryod healihy perſon is 
very ſoon redutred to rh chamber; 


and 


een make them be done chearfully, if 
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and, we are all liable to the moſt 
nozlome diſorders: / it often happens, 
that a ſtout young man in the very 
vigour of exiſtence, is brought to ſuch 
a-ftate as ta depend on the ſervitude of 
another for aſſiſtance in thoſe very 
Points, which, in a ſtate of health, he 
would pluſh to make known to m_— 
perſon. If theſe feebleneſſes oo 
for Mong. of time, acthing. but the 
power of payipy., our attendants; well, 


at all. A fick ſpendthrift is therefore 
a horrid ſpectacle; his nurſe becomes 
negligent; hie phyſician gives him now 
and then à call upon the ſcore of 


humanity — he wants the ſtrengthen- 
ing and -reſtoring comforts both of the 


kitchen and the arm-chair; and, what 
i worſe than all, he rebukes bimſelf 
for having ſquandered, in the hour of 
ſuperfluity, what ſhould have been re- 

ſeryed for the moment of exigence. 
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Art thou rich? Place then circum- 
ſpection as a centinel over thy paſ- 
ſions; leſt that which thou poſſeſſeſt, 

decometh a prey to artifice ! ISHS 

Art thou poor? Be induſtry - thy 
guard, leſt thou ſhouldſt want the bread 
of life, and in wanting that, the path 
of diſgrace. is not remote, and that path 
will lead thee, peradventure, to the pits 
of miſery and deſtruction. Condeſcend 
not to be the object either of pity or 
charity, while thou haſt limbs to toil, 
imagination to ſuggeſt, or health to per- 
form. Liberty is independence, and 
ſlavery is a ſtate of pecuniary - oblis 
gation. Get honeſtly, and give cautiouſ- 
ly.—— Whoſo puiteth in practice theſe 
rules, ſhall certainly LIVE ALL THE 
DAYS or HIS LIFE. 


THE END 


